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a OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


Ce 88 é& 90, DHANSGATH, MANCHESTER. 
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aie ' ‘Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Dele of Visian. Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 
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W. LOWE & CO., Sole Makers of the PURE COLD ALi SOAP, No Rubbing, Boiling, 
en ae, or any Solution required. Every ne ee ee ed, Trade Mark Regist ce your 
Grocer for it, and see you get it.—W. , 46, DALE STREET, MANOMEG 
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CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


| 


| PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 


THE CITY JBURDAN 


THE SOUTHPORT re RITIC. 
EVERY SATURDAY.—PRICE ONE PENNY. 


Of all Newsagents and at the Railway Stations. 
Manchester and District Advertisements should be addressed to ABEL HEYWOOD d& SON, Booksellers, Oldham Street. 
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IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. | HEALTH, COMFORT, ECONOMY, 
; “EXCELSIOR” 
sonar 


GREAT REDUCTION FROM £5. LO. | SPRING. MATTRESS 


| Is remarkably comfortable, perfectly healthy, light, 


W M E E L E R Easy Payments arranged for. durable, and cheap. Bodo on s wood frame to fit 
existing beds 
IRON BEDS complete with Mattress, 


NO HOME IS COMPLETE WITHOUT ONE. & W i Pe S O N CAMP SSDS with Folding Legs 


For Hotels, Boarding Houses, Schools, Hospitals, &c. 


UNEQUALLED F 
‘cine se ale pigyr de at SE WING MA CHINES. FROM CABINET MAKERS AND FURNISHERS, 


WHOLESALE— 


CAUTION !—Beware of Worthless Imitations. Every Machine is Stamped with the Name. | I | O RLTON & DUGDALE, 
* 76, HIGHER ORMOND STREET, 


ONLY OFF/ICE—131, Market Street, 131—Manchester, MANCHESTER. 


CIRCULARS ON APPLICATION. 


WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


AZ, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 














| - WILLIAM ‘BROWN, AGENT. — 


MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SQAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 
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BST ABLISHED 1862. 


WILLIAM BROWN, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


BROWN’S PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—AGENTS WANTED. 











Oflice—-17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 


Works—New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 
| 





MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, &c. 


The above fimo have specie! facilities for the execution of all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 
JOHN HARDMAN, Manacer. 
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TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, 9, HALLIWELL STREET, n2ar the FOOTBRIDGE, 


VICTORIA STATION, MANCHESTER. 











MUNICIPAL ELECTION, 1877. 


TO THE ELECTORS OF 
| ? 
St. CLEMENT’S WARD. 
| J ADIES axp GENTLEMEN,—I have been requested at a 
fa large public meeting of ratepayers to allow myself to be nominated as a 


Candidate for your suffrages at the ensuing Municipal Election. 
| I take this important and responsible step willingly at the earnest request of 


those who urge that three years ago the votes were almost equally balanced between | 


| myself and my opponent, and that they have a right again to test the feeling of 
| the Ward, 
Questions of great importance will shortly engage the attention of your repre- 
sentatives, in which your interests are largely involved. 
The future supply of pure water—in volume adequate to the requirements of a 
| growing city—must be dealt with. I approve the scheme which has been projected 
by the Waterworks Committee for obtaining this prime necessary of life from the 
Lake District, and I should be prepared to oppose those who place the selfish enjoy- 


‘ THE CITY JACKDAW. 


from all the passions and prejudices of any political party. 


ment ofa comparatively few tourists against the advantage and health of many 


thousands. In this matter the public weal is the highest law. 

A scheme of Matin DratnaGE has been recently propounded, which will be of 
immense value to the crowded inhabitants of our city, and especially of our Ward. 

It provides for the prevention of disastrous floods, by reserving the superfluous 
waters in the upper reaches of the Medlock; it provides also for the interception of 
those polluting sewers which convert our rivers into moving cesspools; and it 
admits of the co-operation of surrounding suburbs, whose sewage difficulties are 
insurmountable within their own areas. i 

If carried out, this scheme must have an immediate and perceptible influence 
upon the health and mortality, as well as the mere comfort of the district. 

I should like to see Elections, both Municipal and Parliamentary, simplified by the 
division of wards into polling districts, and the register made to correspond with 
the street list form of the rate book—by such means the cost of elections might be 
reduced, and the labour of the overseers greatly lessened. 

In the short space of an address it is impossible to deal with various matters upon 
which one’s opinion might be desired. Baths, Wash-houses, Tramways, Improved 
Dwellings for the Poor—upon all these points I shall be prepared to express my 
opinion during my canvass. 

If returned, I shall endeavour to do my duty fairly and impartially, without regard 


to sect or party.— Yours faithfully, e 
JAS. W. SOUTHERN. 
Store Street Saw Mills, October 5th, 1877. 





| Ward, I have consented, after much consideration, to offer for your acceptance my 
| Service® as your Representative in the Council of this important and increasing City. 





MUNICIPAL ELECTION, 


TO THE ELECTORS OF 
OXFORD WARD. 


ADIES anp GENTLEMEN ,—Having had presented to me 


4 a Requisition, signed by many large and influential Ratepayers of the Oxford 


1877. 


In seeking at your hands the honour of election, I can assure you that my aim is 
to assist in securing for my native City the best possible Local Government, free 


If Lam elected, I shall be pleased to give all necessary time and careful considera- 
tion to general questions, and also to the particular matters that may affect the 
special interests of the Oxford Ward Electors, so as to secure for all an effectual, 
intelligent, and economical administration of Municipal affairs. 

There are many subjects pressing upon us, and specially now bearing upon Com- 
mercial, Social, and Monetary questions, in a/! these I have a community of interest 
with yourselves, and my responsibilities are large enough to constitute a good 
guarantee, that faithfulness, industry, and earnestness will be the characteristics of 
my services.—I have the honour to be, Ladies and Gentlemen, your very obedient 
servant, 

GEORGE WATTS. 
Portland Street, October 8th, 1877. 


JF CeLOstical GARDENS, 
Open every day from 10 a.m. 


Messrs. DANSON & SONS’ Magnificent Open-air PICTURE of the VALLEY of 
the MORAVA, on view overy day. The Grand Spectacle of the recent 


WAR IN SERVIA 


Every Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday throughout the Season, at dusk. 
Military Band of the Gardens Daily from 8 p.m. 
Great Zoological Collection, Pleasure Boats and Steamers on the Lakes, Mazes, 
Museum, Conservatories, Ferneries, &c. 


Admission to the Gardens, 6d. each; 1s. each after 4 p.m. 


BELLE VUE. 








ESTABLISHED FORTY YEARS. 


TANTON’S CELEBRATED COUGH PILLS are universally 
acknowledged to be the best for the speedy cure of Coughs, Colds, 
Asthma, Influenza, Bronchitis, Consumption, and all Diseases of the Chest 
and Lungs.—W. MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; and 109, 
Chester Road, Manchester.. In boxes at 1s. 14d. and 2s. 9d. each. 


Cavtron.—* W. MATHER, Chester Road, Manchester,” on the Govern- 
ment stamp round every box. Sent post free for 16 stamps. 





\ ATHER’S ORIENTAL ROSE CREAM, 

extracted from the choicest Rose Leaves, 
removes scurf, strengthens and imparts a gloss (with- 
out the use of pomades) to the hair, and prevents 
baldness, even restoring the growth in many cases 
which appear hopeless. 


Sold by all Chemists, in bottles, at 1s., 2s. 6d., 
and 5s. each. 

WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, 
E.C.; 84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester 

Road, Manchester. 









ATHER’S NEW INFANTS’ FEED- 

ING BOTTLE, THE PRINCESS, is 

unique in shape, and possesses advantages over all 

others; is a combination of the flat and upright 

feeding bottles; is perfect in action, and simple in 

‘es construction ; can be placed in any position with- 

out danger or leakage; can be emptied of its contents to the last drop. 
Sold by all Chemists at 6d., 1s., and 1s. 6d. each. 


ATHER’S FAMILY MARKING INK, for Linen, Cotton, 
Silk, &c. Warranted Permanent. Without Preparation. Sold in 
Bottles, at 6d. and 1s. each, by all Chemists and Stationers everywhere, 










ATHER’S CHEMICAL FLY PAPERS, 
mA! for Poisoning Flies, Wasps, Ants, and Mosquitoes, 
| 12 Sheets sent post free for 6 stamps. 

WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; 
“. Corporation Street, and 109, Chester Road, Man- 
chester. 


ATHER’S. ROYAL BALSAMIC 

PLASTERS (as supplied to the Army 
and Navy at Scutari Hospital). 

Bold by all Chemists, at 14., 2d., 4d., 6d., 
and 8d. each. 

Caution: Every plaster has the Proprio- 


 tor’s Signature, Trade Mark, and Address on 
the back, in blue ink, 





\ | ATHER’S ARNICATED FELT CORN 
AND BUNION 


m 


PLASTERS. Sold by all 


Chemists. Corn Plasters at 6d. per dozen; Bunion 


Plasters, 1s, per dozen. 











FOR PORTRAIT OF J. W. MACLURH, ESQ., 


SEE NEXT WEER’S «“JACKDAW.” 
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RAILWAY INN, ™ vGrca'sccominodation tor Geatienen ois. SOHN MURPHY, Proprietor. 
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MAYER, 109, OLDHAM STREET. N.2.—ow Window. 
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WEDDING GAKES. 





j Laude s’ and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, Boxes for Windows and Balconies, Fancy Tiles, Rockwork for Ferneries and ‘Grottos, | 





THE CITY J J ACKDAW. 


- CHURCH OF ENGLAND TEMPERANCE SOCIETY, NORTHERN PROVINCE, 


Patron: Her Most Gracious Majesty the Queen. Ladies’ Branch—Patroness : Her Grace the Duchess of Westminster. 


A GRAND BAZAAR 


IN AID OF THE ABOVE SOCIETY, WILL BE HELD IN THE 


FREE TRADE HALL, MANCHESTER, 
On the 16th, 17th, 1Sth, Oth, and 20th days of OCTOBER. 1s77. 


The BAZAAR will be OPENED at 12 am. on 1UE 'SDAY, 16th OCTOBER, by 
HIS GRACE THE DVUEEB OF WESTMINSTER, K.G. 








HER GRACE THE DUCHESS OF WESTMINSTER, The MAYORESS OF MANCHESTER, 
THE COUNTESS OF WILTON, Mrs. LEIGH, Lyme Park, Disley, 
THE COUNTESS OF ELLESMERE, Mrs. PLATT, Dunham Hall, 


Lady BAGOT, Lady DENMAN, Lady EL EANOR C. CLIFTON, 
And other ladies of rank and influence have kially consented to preside at Stalls. 


Cuamman: THOMAS DALE, Esq., J.P., Romily, Cheshire. Treasurer: ROBT. WHITWORTH, Esq., Cross Street, Mauchester. 


Hon, Secs.: Mrs. GRAHAM, 16, Mount Street, Albert Square; HERBERT BIRCH, Esq., The Vicarage, Blackburn; G. W. LOCK- 
WOOD, 15, Shudehill, Manchester. Papers containing every information may be obtained from the hon. secs. as above. 








TitK PICTURE TRADE. QOrENOE LECTURES FOR THE PEOPLE. 
h HULME TOWN HALL. 
Pers | NINTH SERIES, compriting EIGHT LECTURES, as follows :— 
Largest, Cheapest, and Choicest Stock in the trade of Tues sday, October 80 and November 6.—Two Lectures by Professor J. MARTIN 
DUNCAN, F.R.S. Subject, “The Origin of Life.” 
Oleographs, Engravings, Chromo Prints, Gil Paintings, Photographs, Chromos, L Es gs Preps handy hare etal en ppg THORPE, F.R.S8., of | 
Aquayraphs, Cut Flowers, Water-coluur Drawings, Picture Frames, etc., Tuesday, November 27 and December 4.—Two Lectures by Professor THOMAS 


H. CORE, of Owens College. Subject, “Modern Discoveries about Sound,” 


At M. NEWMAN'S, 19, Fennel Street, close to the Cathedral, | “ustrated with experiments. 


| 
| 
Tuesday, December 11 and 18.—Two Lectures by Dr. JOHN MURRAY, of 
Edinburgh University and the “ Challenger.” Subject, “ The Scientific Results of 
the ‘ Challenger’ Expedition.” 
_ 

| 

| 

| 


Aim STHEINSBY, Professor Roscoe will be glad if Subscribers will forward their subscriptions to | 


the undersigned as soon as convenient. 


GU N AN D PISTO § M AKER, | 57, King Street, Manchester, 1st October, 1377. JOSEPH LUNT. 
é * cs 6 ’ 
sbetinpasate! COTY SON aE a THE EMPIRE” MOTEL, 


ADJOINING VICTORIA RAILWAY STATION, MANCHESTER. 
NOTICHR OF REMOVAL. Visitors will find the above hotel, which contains seventy beds, splendid} 


commercial and coffee rooms, large bar and billiard-room, one of the most | 
comfortable in Manchester. Private sitting and bed rooms en suite.| 


| Twelve fireproof and other stockrooms. Chop or steak, 1s. 64. ; and| 
e9 | dinners from 28., at any hour. Wines and spirits of the first quality. 


All charges strictly moderate, The above hotel is open at all hours of 


— ; : ' the night to receive travellers. An ordinary daily at 1-20—soup, oe 
Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign | pastry, ond cheene, 14. A. 


FANCY G00DS WAREHOUSEMEN, ~~ 


Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 
and More Extensive Premises, situated 


MASON STREET, SWAN STREET, 


WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED, 


LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 


Have the Largest Assortment of 


DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES 


Suitable lor Presentation. 


PURE WATER. \ 


THE LATEST IMPROVED FILTER. 
EXCELS ALL OTHERS. | 


W. M. JOWETT AND CO., 


Sole Manufacturers of the Royal Prize Medal Patent 
Moulded Carbon Block and Loose Charcoal | 


RAPID WATER FILTERS, 


Combining all the latest improvements. 
IMPROVEMENT ON THE OLD PRINCIPLE. 


In these Filters there is a bush hole at the back} 
which enables the user to draw off the water and| 
cleanse the bottom of the Filter thoroughly when) 
required, which it is necessary to do occasionally. 


Patent C nese ont Bloc ¥ Ay. het Filters 
m in. Gd. ch. 


Improved Sel/- Aeling Cistern aitore. Main Service 
Filters from £2. 2s. cach, 


AQUARIA, FERNGASE, AND WINDOW CONSERVATORY 
Every Description of Jewellery, 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. MANUFACTURERS. 


-_--—— Ivon and Terra Cotta Gardon and Table Vases, Fountains, Fountain Jets, Fancy 
Fern Stands; Rustic Terra Cotta Ware; all kinds of Horticultural Goods, Flower} 





Aquarium and Propagating Glasses, Fern Shades, Fish Globes, Water Bottles, Ferns, 


from the very best makers. Aquatic Plants, Fish, Beetles, &c., in great variety; Fish for Storing; Live Bait 
always on hand. 


HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. | CITY FILTER WORKS, 75, CORPORATION ST., MANCHESTER. | 
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MANCHESTER : 


OUR OWN BOOK OF MARTYRS. 


A 
Om sympathies being with anyone who is in trouble, we need not say 
ASS that we sympathise with the Courier under its present sore 
affliction. A deep and dark conspiracy has been entered into in 
order to disturb the equanimity of that journal. The Dean-—wicked 
plotting man that he is !—actually appointed the Rev. W. J. Knox-Little to» 
oceupy the pulpit of the Cathedral at the special service for the working 
classes last week. That was enough. The Courier became sorely 
troubled at once ; and has been curiously, if not also grievously, exercised 
ever since. Knox-Little, it was well known, is‘a Ritualist: he likewise 
belongs, or is supposed to belong, to the Holy Cross Fraternity. Yet, in the 
face of these facts, Dean Cowie was sufficiently daring to allow the Rector 
of St. Alban’s once more to disgrace and degrade our Cathedral pulpit. 
Horror of horrors! The Courier and its numerous correspondents waxed 
indignant. The Church was again toppling over; the Throne once 
more was shaking to its very foundations. Inthe midst of all the hubbub 
the Dean sent a quiet little note to our excited contemporary saying that 
things were not half so bad as they seemed to be, for the Archbishop of 
Canterbury had also done honour to Knox-Little by appointing him one 
of the preachers in connection with the Church Congress, now in annual 
session at Croydon. Ergo, Knox-Little couldn’t be half such a dangerous 
customer as the Courier had imagined. Of course, the Courier failed to 
see this. Instead of Dean Cowie’s communication allaying our con- 
temporary’s anxiety, it had quite an opposite effect. Leaders were 
immediately written and letters inserted by the dozen calling the atten- 
tion of the British Empire to the alarming facts that a Ritualistic 
clergyman was being allowed to preach and to teach from the very house- 
tops of our glorious State Church—not only in our Manchester Cathedral, 
but also in connection with our yearly Church Congress. Need we add that 
the British Empire was in a conflagration within the next six hours? 
Clergymen, laymen, and everybody else instantly wrote to His Grace of 
Canterbury, asking him if he knew what he was doing. Knox-Little! 
Did His Grace know the man? Why, the Penge convicts were saints as 
compared with this young Rector of St. Alban’s. As was to be expected, 
one of Archbishop Tait’s correspondents was none other than Mr. George 
Knott, of 179, Great Ducie Street, Strangeways. We ourselves don’t 
know Mr. Knott—that is at once our misfortune and our fault—but every- 
body else does. ‘‘ We maintain,” shrieked Mr. George Knott, “ that your 
lordship would not, and could not, so far ignore, your previous well-known 
Protestant principles, feelings, and opinions by making an appointment 
such as this. For be it known to your lordship, this reverend gentleman, 
W. J. Knox-Little, is the leading and most extreme Ritualist we have in 
this Northern diocese. He adopts and practices (spelling is not Mr. 
Knott’s forte) auricular confession in his Church, propagates and dissemi- 
nates the doctrines of ‘The Priest in Absolution’ from his pulpit, and 
defends and sympathises with the lawless actions of the ‘Holy Cross 
Society '—a society, be it remembered, which the archbishops, bishops, 
Protestant clergy, and laity of the Church of England have most right- 
eously condemned, and as your lordship denounced and expressed it from 
the episcopal bench in the House of Lords to be a dire and deep conspiracy 
within the Church against the Protestant principles of the glorious Reform- 
ation, upon which our Christian hope and faith is founded and maintained.” 
This is really very affecting, as well as extremely solemn. But Mr. Knott 
had something still more touching to say, and, true artist as he is, he 
stuck it into his postscript. ‘ Our trast and confidence,’’ so ran his P.S., 
“is (Lindley Murray again !) alone reposed in the sound Protestantism of 
our archbishops, and if they fail us, may God protect and support the 
hopeless, the helpless, and the fatherless in our Protestant Church.” We 
collapse! WwW hy? Beeause we are out of breath. Because our heart is 
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deeply stirred within us. Mr. George Knott is a powerful writer, albeit 
grammar and he are not on speaking terms. The Archbishop did 
condescend to reply through one of his chaplains. ‘The list of 
preachers,” we read—the letter bearing date the 5th instant—‘at the 
time of the Church Congress, was submitted to His Grace many months 
ago, and the invitations issued accordingly last June. His Grace neither 
had then, nor has now, any reason to believe that Mr. Knox-Little either 
was or is a member of the society to which you refer. Neither is His 
Grace cognisant of anything which would have justified him—when the 
list of names was submitted—in refusing to allow Mr. Knox-Little to 
preach inthe Parish Church of Croydon, on the Sunday after the Congress.” 

The plot thickened; at least the Courier thought so, that is, said so. 
Archbishop Tait was clearly not one of the conspirators. But Dean 
Cowie—what of him? Thereupon the Rev. Thomas Daniels, rector of 
St. Paul’s, Hulme, rushes on the scene. THe, too, had been in communi 
cation with the Archbishop on the subject. Mr, Daniels—clever to the 
last—had sent His Grace a copy of Mr. Knox-Little’s recent terrible ser- 
mon on “The Priest in Absolution.” His Grace makes answer that he 
has forwarded Mr. Daniels’ letter to Mr. Knox-Little requesting some 
explanation of the charges made against him. Bravo, Daniels! These 
Daniels will come to judgment. Meanwhile, pity poor Knox-Little! We 
do pity him; yet the Pothouse-Protestants are as sure to make a martyr 
of Knox-Little as Macmahon is certain to make a martyr of Gambetta. 
And then Knox-Little will join the Dissenters, and discover that he has 
descended at last to decent society. 





66s 
A HAT?” “Jamie Lea is dead !”’-- 
I lowly bow my head; 


With grief I’m o’erwhelm’d quite 
Now Jamie’s passed from sight. 


“ T liked his beer? "—* No doubt ; 
Likewise his splendid stout, 

But Jamie’s self—oh, dear !— 

Was more than stout or beer.” 


WHAT'S THE NEWS? WHAT’S THE NEWS? 


(> 
. WwW HAT’S the news ?’’ you ask. Why, the only news is that there 
is nothing new under the sun, Osman Pasha still holds 
Plevna; the threatened great battle, which has been impending 
every day for the last four weeks, has not come off; the Czar of Russia 
has not yet got many miles south of the Danube ; the Sultan of Turkey 
has neither been executed nor superseded; and——Sir Joseph Heron is 
still Town Clerk of Manchester. But, if nothing has happened in the 
past, something, we are assured, is going to happen in the®future. If 
there has been no news hitherto, we are to have a phethora of news here- 
after. Our authority for this statement is no other than the Rey. E. A 
Verity, of Burnley; and we need not add that Mr. Verity has special 
means of knowing what is to take place in the years to come. He tells 
us that Jehovah will stir up wars in Europe; Poland and Hungary will 
rebel ; Germany and Russia will try to suppress revolution in Poland, 
which will be assisted by Hungary; France will attack'Germapny; Ger- 
many will be assisted by Italy, but will be invaded by Austria and Spain. 
The Pope, Pius IX., will depart this life, and five candidates will contend 
for the tiara, but the French one will prevail, and Rome will be destroyed 
by fire. Israel spiritual, or Great Britain, and Israel national, Turkey, 
will be united, and the world once more will be at rest. Our children, 
according to ¥ erity, wit verily have lively times of it. 
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378 THE CITY JACKDAW. 


FRAGMENT OF AN UNPUBLISHED EPIC POEM. Sas THE DECLINE OF THE DRAMA. 


He ran, A oa as we may admire those croaking individuals who gay that 
And lightly leapt upon the gliding car, C the world and all that it contains are surely getting worse and 
That down from Kersal’s crest at ten a.m. Worse, it is sometimes useful, as well as amusing, to notice them 
and their woe-begone utterances. With our chronic croaker, Creation is 
ina galloping consumption. Now he is content with fixing his spec- 
tacled eyes on the press, the pulpit, the platform, or the drama, all of 
which, he solemnly declares, are going into a decline; ~but at times, 
indulging in a wider gaze, he talks very learnedly and largely of the 
| decline and fall of England, the overthrow of empires, and the crash of 
| worlds. Curiously enough, his ranks are occasionally recruited for a 
time by men whose proper place is amongst the hopeful, the hearty, and 
} Upon the middle finger of right hand did hang, he happy. a. revs reenrre having a ve aseaking octioel 
‘ PT NI LS YE are | temporarily, we tind him launching forth with might and main on “ The 
ow I ne Decline of the Drama.” Few men in our day, and fewer still in former 
days, have made more money out of the drama than Mr. Boucicault: 
and one is therefore surprised to hear his sad despondent tones. But we are 
astonished still more on reading the reasons assigned for this decline of 
the drama. In the first place, he says, the newspaper press prepared the 
way for that declension (1) by engaging the energy of men who otherwise 
would have been dramatists, (2) by enfeebling the public mind, and (3) 
seeking to make its so-called criticisms pleasant all round for the sake of 
the advertisements. Our modern Shakespere, he tells us, instead of 
writing great dramas, as he ought to be, is occupied in no higher work 
than editing a morning newspaper. We don’t believe it. Anyone who 
possesses real dramatic genius will contrive to exercise the precious gift, 
whether he happen to be a newspaper editor or a lawyer's clerk. In 
Mr. Boucicault’s charge against the character of current newspaper 
criticisms we believe there is a considerable share of truth. But 
much as some seegondary papers may err in this respect, it would be 
sheer impertinence to insinuate that this is the case all round. The way 
in which some of Mr. Boucicault’s own plays have been received by the 
critics might have made him more careful and correct in his statement 
on this score. He next proceeds to show that if the drama has been 
lowered by the press, it now suffers from its connection with the com- 
mercial manager. This person, he writes, in most instances received his 
education in a bar-room, possibly on the far side of the counter. The 
more respectable may have been gamblers. Few of them could com- 
pose a bill of the play where the spelling and grammar would not disgrace 
an urchin under ten years of age. To the commercial manager we owe 
burlesque, opera bouffe, and the deluge of French plays that set in with 
1842 and swamped the English drama of that period. Here, again, there 
may be a larger or smaller amount of truth. Mr. Boucicault is well aware, 
however, that commercial managers have existed long before this century, 
and they will probably maintain an existence long after it. If the author, 
in writing his plays, has an eye to their paying him for his pains, we can- 
not see why the manager, in selecting and producing them, should 
altogether shut his eyes to pecuniary results. That which pays best is 
exactly that which is most successful. So the world judges, and, with all 
defference, so Mr. Boucicault judges too. No doubt the stage is not 
always what we could wish; but it is nonsense to talk in an unqualified 
way of its}decline. We must take things as we find them. Modern 
pieces are often below the mark. Ask Henry Irving and he will tell you 
how difficult, well nigh impossible, it is to come across a really good 
historical drama now-a-days. The modern Shakespere, who is editing a 
morning newspaper, will make a splendid fortune in a few brief years 
after he ceases to pen dreary political leaders and takes to writing solid 
historical tragedies. Mr. Wills is almost the ouly man living who can 
produce anything passablein that line. Tennyson has proved a failure. 
Then as to the actors, they are sometime not up to much. There are few 
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) Did bear rich traders to Mancunium, 


And thence, ere set of sun, returning slow 


Did set them down again at their own doors, 


Where haply wife, or child, or serving-maid, 


Upon the threshold met them with a look 
Of curious question what the paper bag, 
That by a deftly twisted loop of string 


Or costly berries from a sunny clime, 


Or tins of Salmo ferox subtly sealed 


. By cunning craftsmen on Columbian coast, 
Which, borne across the salt and sickly sea 
Unchanged, and, eaten with a silver fork, 
Did frequent duty for the native fish. 


He climbed the stair that—fenced with rail of brass 
| To help the weary or inebriate— 





Did lead him to the tramcar’s topmost seat, 
. Whence, on the right he saw the peaceful vale 
Of Irwell slumb’ring in carbonic haze. 
He saw the Parks of Albert and of Peel ; 
The Ford of Sal, the Halls of Pendleton ; 
And, ere the classic name of Robinson, 
' Preceded by the Christian one of Jack, 
} Could pass his lips, upon his left uprose 
‘The Gothic Temple of Assize, where high 
Above the granite pillar’d porch there sat 
The portly prophet, poring o’er his page, 
Unheedful of the gentle youths below, 
Who cried in voices sweet the several prints— 
The doubty Daw that dauntless dared the De’il 
And all his angels in the cause of truth. 
Behind, the heights of Cheetham proudly stood, 
The Chapels of St. Alban and St. Luke 
1 Their summits crowned ; and on their southern slope, 
Beloved of those who wore the hookéd nose 
And cried “* Old Clo,” and held the Hebrew faith, 
The Synagogue displayed its portals wide. 
And so along the bright and od’rous ways, 
f Which those, the most familiar, counted Strange, 
Unto the point where Irk and Irwell met 
To blend their silver streams at Ducie Bridge, 
, And flow as one toward the western main. 
+ And here upon an eminence, behold ! 
The Station of Victoria, where they 
Who need the fleeter feet which science yields 
To those who pay, may hire the iron steeds 
That feed on fire, and breathe high pressure steam, 
And ride away to Cumberland’s fair lakes, 
Or Scotia's lochs, or Cambria’s mountain peaks, 
Still onward strained the car, whose jingling bells 













Re-echoed through the dim Cathedral aisles, stock companies of genuine excellence, while travelling companies 

And marr’d the chaunt of clergy and of choir, | seek to secure success by the attractive power of one or two names. But . 

| Until it halted at Dean's gate; and, lo! | we refuse to join our croaking friends in all that they say about the de- 8 

i The Royal Exchange—where men do congregate, | cline of the drama. An age is not quite decrepit which has produced a f 

bres ef les } an, hee as | Robertson, a Byron, and even 2 Boucicault, and can still boast of a a 

Aud tell each other) tatpy the live-long day— | Phelps, an Irving, @ Sullivan, a Sothern, a Kendal, and a Toole, let alone i 

| Upreared its mighty front and lofty tower. | a perfect galaxy of accomplished actresses. ‘ 
H | es ~~ easel os FR : 

ily Th’ important Simpson—Edwin of that ilk— | Mr. Fowrer well deserved the handsome testimonial which has been : 


= ay eet bey | presented to him by the leading officials connected with the Salford Cor- 
And Daniel, the devoted, sat within, | poration. Mr. Fowler goes to Neweastle-upon-Tyne as successor to an 
And eyed the motly crowd to see that none | exceedingly competent.Borough Engineer; but he takes with him a good 
Devoid of season ticket entered there. | reputation, aud has a great capacity for work. 
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EASY DIRECTIONS FOR ’BUS TRAVEL. | sockets, they have.’’ The elderly ladies ought to know better; there 
: 7 | would be an immense saving in time and what is called wear and tear in 
2 oes the omnibus arrangements in Manchester are supposed to be the | harness if people on the verge of 70 would take a running jump when 
“ Es best in England, we propose to give a few instructions to strangers they enter, and a crancher on to their heels when they leave an omnibus. 
ss and visitors how they can best utilise the advantages which the | Do let us all try to be reasonable. 
we omnibuses offer them. nein a ee | ne 





In London the guards look out for passengers, and seem anxious to get 


~ them ; this must not be expected from the guards in this city, who, when © THE CHARGE OF THE PROTESTANT BRIGADE. 


he 





of they arrive at a point where several streets converge, and from all of | BY OUR OWN POTHOUSE-PROTESTANT POET. 
. which a passenger may be expected, are suddenly seized by an unusual 66 sy , ; 
=~ interest in their boot toes, or, contrarywise, in the clouds, at which their | F ORWARD the brave pines - 
vol fine frenzied gaze is ordinarily directed. Not being able to interest the Ko) Charge for the nuns! I said ; 
he guard, whose business is money collecting and nothing else, and whose | Into the confessional 
Va position in regard to wages is not improved or diminished by the numbers | Rode our three asses. 
It : of his master’s customers, you must either give up the chance of riding | . 
i or you must indulge in the pleasures of the chase, by waving your | Dogma to right of us, 
of stick or umbrella over your head, shouting tally ho! and dashing | Dogma to left of us, 
he down the middle of the street. This the outside passengers will enjoy Dogma in front of us 
ae very much; and it will not suit them to ask the driver to stop the | Storm’d by oe Be. peeren 
(3) omnibus, because that would have the effect of spoiling sport. If the | Boldly we rode and well ‘ 
el guard thinks that your pace will tell, and that you will ultimately win inte enenaieeiial ‘ 
of the step, he will pretend not to see you; if your breath appears to be alata thedhdneen 
ork over-pumped, he will stop sufficiently far off to make you fancy he will : 
rho stop altogether ; but the moment you cease running, he will start the | Diane in the ‘tbckohinds tendlls 
ift, ‘bus, and you then throw up your hands, like some strong swimmer in his | Ri ~ eesuati is line a ra 
tn agony, and the outside passengers roar with merriment, Should you bea | Priestly ca and petticoat : 
per woman, and haye an unfashionable umbrella, the clerks and warehousemen manana Garvie 8 estin hives 
But make grimaces, and indulge in amusing pantomime; should you arrive Secnndiinte dimetine eon 
he panting at the step and say—Rusholme? the ’bus being Brooks’ Bar,— | ienean anita = mi ‘ 
vay as the majority of busses are—the guard will scout you as au imposter, | ide dats thes bien 
the and pull the bell violently. Oue of the best plans for a good runner, if : 
ent he wishes to travel by omnibus, is to wait until the vehicle turns from | 8 defchh inn cation tients 
eet Mosley Street into St. Peter's Square, and then to chivy down Oxford | But ma Ms aneh thet — ential 
om Road, taking the vehicle by a species of backwater, or drifting alongside, With Pemmeeietih Vuahite Waites bik teres 
his This is not a good arrangement for women, who are not bloomers, and, | l'll enti y : ee uw oR, ai 
: ae : : : cut it short with this original verse ;— 
The moreover, it has a tendency to irritate the ‘bus drivers as suggesting com- | 
oan petition. It is not, asa rule, expected in this city that a ’bus shouldbe | Dideme to diet of tis 
race stopped for anyone after leaving the Royal Hotel corner, All people | D 6 S ' 
likely to want omniLuses axe supposed to have something to do in Market | agen te ow ms, 
owe y ® PI 6 a Dvgma behind us 
vith Street, or if they have not, they oughtto have. If your oflice is any- | ~ eed Rit in wii» 
nere where else than Market Street, or the adjoining localities, you must pay | Atte at -wahAed Ser—dey hy 1 : 
are, your devoirs to Market Street if you would get a ’bus. From the | While ass te hero fell , 
Exchange to Piccadilly that vehicle is a tortoise—in Mosley Street it is, | ! , 
ury, ons ; . / We that had fought so well 
hor, shall wesay, an ostrich ?—in Oxford Road, a bounding stag. Anyone wish- | Catia eiahs Uta elitist 
san. ing an entertainment, inexpensive and innocent in its character, cannot do | Sasi Antes Chiaienitin od Hell 
ould better than patrol the space between St. Peter’s and Portland Street any | u@ thas ene Gk of ao ’ 
st is evening about six o’clock, when passengers lie in wait for the ’buses and begin , Leth 48 Chines éhneet 
h all gesticulating long before the vehicle gets alongside. If the night be very | . 
not wet the interest is immeasureably augmented, as the passengers, in their sabi) Pals Ce aa 
ified eagerness to scale the flying buttresses, incur the chance of getting run | MEN OF MARK. 
dorn over by the augmented number of cabs. In Paris there is a board to tell | ~., vee ‘ ; 
you you that the vehicle is full. Untold wealth and dividends of 12 per cent oe Conservative Association of Manchester believes in posters. What 
zood would not induce the ’bus proprietors to adopt this un-Knglish system in ’ beauties they have hed on our walls this week as to the great demon- 
ng @ Manchester, for what can you expect for threepence ? If the guard at the stration in the Free Trade Hall last night! To make one extract, the 
ears door should look down the two lines of inside passengers, a8 & policeman following gentlemen were advertised as bla ers * 
solid might do down the Belle Vue van in Minshull Street, telling you to “* sit uae i eroth es. ; —_ pt Birch. hea ye 
cam closer,’ and dealing in a manner with you generally as if you were going Ed. Hardcastle, Eaq., M-P. James Oroston, Boq., FSA. 
bind. to get “a month,” do not plunge the ferule of your wmbrella into his Fe sete walkie, MP. P. Royle, Esq, Mb. iB. 
» few abdomen, but say, ‘ please, Mr. Guard, would you favour us with your T. H. Sidebottom, Esq, M.P. | And others. 
anies company to a thick tea on any leisure evening, to be followed by succes- | Quite in keeping with all this was the intimation that our excellent 
But sive hot gins as a finish?” This will soothe the worthy.guard, and | friend, J. W. Maclure, Esq., D.L., J.P., was to preside, The reader will 
6 de- smooth him at the same time in manner ; for the guard is a public bene- notice, then, that the list was not an ordinary one with respect either to 
ed & factor, and should be treated accordingly. Should you have entertained | the number or the eminence of the speakers, Every person had a tail of 
of a a contrary view hitherto, discard it at once, and on your bended knees | some sort to his name with the solitary exception of W. H. Houldswort!, 
alone implore the forgiveness of Heaven for your wrong doing. Do not, when | who was made to do duty with a bare, bald Esq.” Here, of course, lay 


once safely in an omnibus, annoy the guard, who may have assisted you | the whole fun of the thing, Mr. Maltby, with true prophetic eye, saw 


b there by the collar, by wanting him to stop whilst you get out; thisis | that Mr. Houldsworth would be in a position to figure as M.P. some day, 
Ree ‘‘tolerable and not to be endured.’ Elderly ladies who have parcels, aud | and, like all competent secretaries, Mr. Maltby can bide his time and 
to an who have not practised themselves in taking headers into the middle of | wait his chance. Last night, the new Conservative candidate was only “ 


out—they want it entirely stopped—which is a gross fraud upon the com- | of Mr. Maltby, he will soon figure in the eyes of an admiring people as 
pany’s drivers, whose arms ‘have nearly been pulled out of their poor | W. H. Houldsworth, Esq.,M.P. We shall see! 


ch. 


| 
good the road, have a sad habit of wanting the vehicle stopped when they get | plain Mr. Houldsworth. Now, however, that he has come into the clutches 
| 
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FRAGMENT OF AN UNPUBLISHED EPIC POEM. 


THE 


He ran, 
And lightly leapt upon the gliding car, 
That down from Kersal’s crest at ten a.m. 
Did bear rich traders to Mancunium, 
And thence, ere set of sun, returning slow 
Did set them down again at their own doors, 
Where haply wife, or child, or serving-maid, 
Upon the threshold met them with a look 
Of curious question what the paper bag, 
That by a deftly twisted loop of string 
I pon the middle finger of right hand did hang, 
Might chance contain——the trivial shrimp or erab, 
Or costly berries from a sunny clime, 
Or tins of Sulmo ferox subtly sealed 
Hy cunning craftsmen on Columbian coast, 
Which, borne across the salt and sickly sea 
Unchanged, and, eaten with a silver fork, 


Did frequent duty for the native fish. 


He climbed the stair that—fenced with rail of brass 
To help the weary or inebriate— 
Did lead him to the tramear’s topmost seat, 
Whence, on the right he saw the peaceful yale 
Of Irwell slumb’ring in carbonic haze. 
He saw the Parks of Albert and of Peel ; 
The Ford of Sal, the Halls of Pendleton ; 
Aud, ere the classic name of Robinson, 
Preceded by the Christian one of Jack, 
Could pass his lips, upon his left uprose 
‘The Gothic Temple of Assize, where high 
Above the granite pillar’d porch there sat 
The portly prophet, poring o'er his page, 
Unheedful of the gentle youths below, 
Who cried in voices sweet the several prints- 
The doubty Daw that dauntless dared the De’il 
And all his angels in the cause of truth. 
Behind, the heights of Cheetham proudly stood, 
The Chapels of St. Alban and St. Luke 
Their summits crowned ; and on their southern slope, 
Beloved of those who wore the hookéd nose 
And cried * Old Clo,” and held the Hebrew faith, 
The Synagogue displayed its portals wide. 
And so along the bright and od’rous ways, 
Which those, the most familiar, counted Strange, 
Unto the point where Irk and Irwell met 
To blend their silver streams at Ducie Bridge, 
And flow as one toward the western main. 
And here upon an eminence, behold ! 
The Station of Victoria, where they 
Who need the fleeter feet which science yields 
To those who pay, may hire the iron steeds 
That feed on fire, aud breathe high pressure steam, 
And ride away to Cumberland’s fair lakes, 
Or Scotia's lochs, or Cambria’s mountain peaks, 
Still onward strained the car, whose jingling bells 
Re-echoed through tho dim Cathedral aisles, 
And marr’d the chaunt of clergy and of choir, 
Until it halted at Dean's gate; aud, lo! 
The Royal Exchange 
And tell each other ! cond 


Upreared its mighty front and lofty tower. 


where men do congregate, 


the live-long day— 


Th’ important Simpson —Edwin of that ilk— 
And Daniel, the devoted, sat within, 
And eyed the motly crowd to see that none 


Devoid of season ticket entered there. 


CITY 


JACKDAW. 


THE DECLINE OF THE DRAMA. 


b I: ITTLE as we may admire those croaking individuals who say that 
S, the world and all that it contains are surely getting worse and 

worse, it is sometimes useful, as well as amusing, to notice them 
and their woe-begone utterances. With our chronic croaker, Creation is 
ina galloping consumption. Now he is content with fixing his spec- 
tacled eyes on the press, the pulpit, the platform, or the drama, all of 
which, he solemnly declares, are going into a decline; ~but at times, 
indulging in a wider gaze, he talks very learnedly and largely of the 
decline and fall of England, the overthrow of empires, and the crash of 
worlds. Curiously enough, his ranks are occasionally recruited for a 
time by men whose proper place is amongst the hopeful, the hearty, and 
the happy. Mr. Dion Boucicault having joined the croaking school 
temporarily, we tind him launching forth with might and main on “ The 
Decline of the Drama.” Few men in our day, and fewer still in former 
days, have made more money out of the drama than Mr. Boucicault ; 
and one is therefore surprised to hear his sad despondent tones. But we are 


| astonished still more on reading the reasons assigned for this decline of 


| the drama. 


| sheer impertinence to insinuate that this is the case all round. 


In the first place, he says, the newspaper press prepared the 
way for that declension (1) by engaging the energy of men who otherwise 
would have been dramatists, (2) by enfeebling the public mind, and (3) 
seeking to make its so-called criticisms pleasant all round for the sake of 
the advertisements. Our modern Shakespere, he tells us, instead of 
writing great dramas, as he ought to be, is occupied in no higher work 
than editing a morning newspaper. We don’t believe it. Anyone who 
possesses real dramatic genius will contrive to exercise the precious gift, 
whether he happen to be a newspaper editor or a lawyer's clerk. In 
Mr. Boucicault’s charge against the character of current newspaper 
criticisms we believe there is a considerable share of truth. But 
much as some segondary papers may err in this respect, it would be 
The way 


| in which some of Mr. Boucicault’s own plays have been received by the 
critics might have made him more careful and correct in his statement 


on this score. He next proceeds to show that if the drama has been 


| lowered by the press, it now suffers from its connection with the com- 


| mercial manager. 


This person, he writes, in most instances received his 
education in a bar-room, possibly on the far side of the counter. The 
more respectable may have been gamblers. Few of them could com- 
pose a bill of the play where the spelling and grammar would not disgrace 
an urchin under ten years of age. To the commercial manager we owe 
burlesque, opera bouffe, and the deluge of French plays that set in with 
1842 and swamped the English drama of that period. Here, again, there 
may be a larger or smaller amount of truth. Mr. Boucicault is well aware, 
however, that commercial managers have existed long before this century, 
and they will probably maintain an existence long after it. If the author, 
in writing his plays, has an eye to their paying him for his pains, we can- 
not see why the manager, in selecting and producing them, should 
altogether shut his eyes to pecuniary results. That which pays best is 
exactly that which is most successful. So the world judges, and, with all 
defference, so Mr. Boucicault judges too. No doubt the stage is not 
always what we could wish; but it is nonsense to talk in an unqualified 
way of its]decline. We must take things as we find them. Modern 
pieces are often below the mark. Ask Henry Irving and he will tell you 
how difficult, well nigh impossible, it is to come across a really good 


| historical drama now-a-days. The modern Shakespere, who is editing a 
| morning newspaper, will make a splendid fortune in a few brief years 


after he ceases to pen dreary political leaders and takes to writing solid 
historical tragedies. Mr. Wills is almost the ouly man living who can 
produce anything passablejin that line. Tennyson has proved a failure. 
Then as to the actors, they are sometime not up to much. There are few 
stock companies of genuine excellence, while travelling companies 
seek to secure success by the attractive power of one or two names. But 
we refuse to join our croaking friends in all that they say about the de- 
cline of the drama. An age is not quite decrepit which has produced a 
Robertson, a Byron, and even «2 Boucicault, and can still boast of a 
Phelps, an Irving, a Sullivan, a Sothern, a Kendal, and a Toole, let alone 
a perfect galaxy of accomplished actresses. 


Mr. Fowxer well deserved the handsome testimonial which has been 
presented to him by the leading officials connected with the Salford Cor- 
poration. Mr. Fowler goes to Neweastle-upon-Tyne as successor to an 
exceedingly competent.Borough Engineer; but he takes with him a good 
reputation, aud has a great capacity for work. 
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THE CITY 


EASY DIRECTIONS FOR ’BUS TRAVEL. 


oes the omnibus arrangements in Manchester are supposed to be the 
en best in England, we propose to give a few instructions to strangers | 

and visitors how they can best utilise the advantages which the 
omnibuses offer them. 

In London the guards look out for passengers, and seem anxious to get 
them; this must not be expected from the guards in this city, who, when 
they arrive at a point where several streets converge, and from all of 
which a passenger may be expected, are suddenly .seized by an unusual 
interest in their boot toes, or, contrarywise, in the clouds, at which their 
fine frenzied gaze is ordinarily directed. Not being able to interest the 
guard, whose business is money collecting and nothing else, and whose 
position in regard to wages is not improved or diminished by the numbers 
of his master’s customers, you must either give up the chance of riding | 
or you must indulge in the pleasures of the chase, by waving your 
stick or umbrella over your head, shouting tally ho! and dashing | 
down the middle of the street. This the outside passengers will enjoy 
very much; and it will not suit them to ask the driver to stop the 
omnibus, because that would have the effect of spoiling sport. If the 
guard thinks that your pace will tell, and that you will ultimately win 
the step, he will pretend not to see you; if your breath appears to be 
over-pumped, he will stop sufficiently far off to make you fancy he will 
stop altogether ; but the moment you cease running, he will start the 
‘bus, and you then throw up your hands, like some strong swimmer in his 
agony, and the outside passengers roar with merriment. Should you bea | 
woman, and have an unfashionable umbrella, the clerks and warehousemen 
make grimaces, and indulge in amusing pantomime; should you arrive 
panting at the step and say—Rusholme? the ’bus being Brooks’ Bar,— 
as the majority of busses are—the guard will scout you as an imposter, 
and pull the bell violently. One of the best plans for a good runner, if 
he wishes to travel by omnibus, is to wait until the vehicle turns from 
Mosley Street into St. Peter’s Square, and then to chivy down Oxford 
Road, taking the vehic.e by a species of backwater, or drifting alongside. 
This is not a good arrangement for women, who are not bloomers, and, 
moreoyer, it has a tendency to irritate the ’bus drivers as suggesting com- 
petition. It is not, asa rule, expected in this city that a ’bus should be | 
stopped for anyone after leaving the Royal Hotel corner, All people | 
likely to want ommibuses ave supposed to have something to do in Market 
Street, or if they have not, they oughtto have. If your oflice is any- 
where else than Market Street, or the adjoining localities, you must pay 
your devoirs to Market Street if you would get a ‘bus. From the 
Exchange to Piccadilly that vehicle is a tortoise—in Mosley Street it is, 
shall we say, an ostrich ?—in Oxford Road, a bounding stag. Anyone wish- 
ing an entertainment, inexpensive and innocent in its character, cannot do 
better than patrol the space between St. Peter’s and Portland Street any 
evening about six o’clock, when passengers lie in wait for the buses and begin 
gesticulating long before the vehicle gets alongside. If the night be very 
wet the interest is immeasureably augmented, as the passengers, in their 
eagerness to scale the flying buttresses, incur the chance of getting run 
over by the augmented number of cabs. In Paris there is a board to tell 
you that the vehicle is full. Untold wealth and dividends of 12 per cent 
would not induce the ’bus proprietors to adopt this un-Knglish system in | 
Manchester, for what can you expect for threepence? If the guard at the | 
door should look down the two lines of inside passengers, as a policeman 
might do down the Belle Vue van in Minshull Street, telling yowto “ sit 
closer,” and dealing in a manner with you generally as if you were going 

| 
| 


to get ‘a month,” do not plunge the ferule of your umbrella into his 
abdomen, but say, ‘‘ please, Mr. Guard, would you favour us with your 
company to a thick tea on any leisure evening, to be followed by succes- 
sive hot gins as a finish?” This will soothe the worthy guard, and 
smooth him at the same time in manner ; for the guard is a public bene- 
factor, and should be treated accordingly. Should you have entertained 
a contrary view hitherto, discard it at once, and on yowr bended knees 
implore the forgiveness of Heaven for your wrong doing. Do not, when 
once safely in an omnibus, annoy the guard, who may have assisted you | 
there by the collar, by wanting him to stop whilst you get out; this is | 
‘tolerable and not to be endured.” Elderly ladies who have parcels, aud | 
who have not practised themselves in taking headers into the middle of | 
the road, have a sad habit of wanting the vehicle stopped when they get 
out—they waut it entirely stopped—which is a gross fraud upon the com- 
pany’s drivers, whose arms “ have nearly beeu pulled out of their poor 


| 
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sockets, they have.’’ The elderly ladies ought to know better; there 
would be an immense saving in time and what is called wear and tear in 
harness if people on the verge of 70 would take a running jump when 
they enter, and a crancher on to their heels when they leave an omnibus. 


' Do let us all try to be reasonable. 





THE CHARGE OF THE PROTESTANT BRIGADE. 


| BY OUR OWN POTHOUSE-PROTESTANT POET, 


m f ORWARD the brave brigade! 
rey) Charge for the nuns!” I said ; 
Into the confessional 
Rode our three asses. 


Dogma to right of us, 
Dogma to left of us, 
Dogma in front of us 

Held all the passes ; 
Storm’d at by fiends from Hell, 
Boldly we rode and well, 
Into the confessional 

Rode our three asses. 


Plunged in the sickening smoke, 
Right through the line we broke ; 
Priestly cowl and petticoat 
Turned shreds before each stroke, 
Turned into ghastly masses. 
Then we rode back ; but not— 
Not our three asses ! 


I might go on like any Laureate ; 

But, as I'd not the reader nauseate 

With Tennysonian twaddle, tame, not terse, 
I'll cut it short with this original verse :— 


Dogma to right of us, 
Dogma to left of us, 
Dogma behind us 

Storm’d down the passes ; 
Storm’d at by fiends from Hell, 
While ass and hero fell, 
We that had fought so well 
Came from the confessional, 
Back from the mouth of Hell, 
All that was left of us— 

Left of three asses! 


MEN OF MARK. 


i> ‘J . . . . 

ft HE Conservative Association of Manchester believes in posters. What 

‘) beauties they have had on our walls this week as to the great demon- 
stration in the l'vee Trade Hall last night! To make one extract, the 

following gentlemen were advertised as the speakers ;-— 

Hugh Birley, Esq., M.P. Richard Haworth, Esq., J.P. 

W. H. Houldsworth, Esq. James A. Birch, Esy,, J.P. 

Fd. Hardcastle, Esq., M.P. James Croston, Esq., F.S,A. 

W. T. Charley, Esq., M.P. Thomas Rose, Esq., J.P. 

Colonel O. O. Walker, M.P. P. Royle, Esq., M.D., J.P. 

T. H. Sidebottom, Exsq., M.P. And others, 


Quite in keeping with all this was the intimation that our excellent 
friend, J. W. Maclure, Esq., D.L., J.P., was to preside. The reader will 
notice, then, that the list was not an ordinary one with respect either to 
the number or the eminence of the speakers, Every person had a tail of 
some sort to his name with the solitary exception of W. H. Houldswort! , 
who was made to do duty with a bare, bald “* Esq.” Here, of course, lay 
the whole fun of the thiag, Mr. Maltby, with true prophetic eye, saw 
that Mr. Houldsworth would be in a position to figure as M.P. some day, 
and, like all competent secretaries, Mr. Maltby can bide his time and 
wait his chance. Last night, the new Conservative candidate was ouly 
plain Mr. Houldsworth. Now, however, that he has come into the clutches 
of Mr. Maltby, he will soon figure in the eyes of an admiring people as 


W. H. Houldsworth, Esq., M.P. We shall see! 
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The City Jackdaw of Faipay, Ocroner 19th, will contain a Lithographic 
Portrait of J. W. MACLURE, Esgq., D.L., J.P., &e. 

Arrangements have been made for Original SKETCHES OF MAN- 
CHESTER LIFE, from the Pen of LEONARD BRIGHT, to appear 

the City Jackdaw, Next week's Sketch will entitled 

“HEAVY HEARTS.” The first sketch, ‘‘ Broken Down,” was pub- 

lished in the Jackdaw of last week ; and copies may still be obtained. 


in be 


AMUSEMENTS. 


LEXANDRA HALL, Peter Street, Manchester. TO- 
4 NIGHT, Mr. Fred Walkingford; Brothers Purcell; Miss Jenny Renforth; 
Mr. J. If. Rowan; Miss Bertha Athey; Brothers Poole ; Mr. Will Hicks; Mr. Chris, 
Benson; Mr. Joe Brown, and other Artistes. Prices 6d.and 1s, Opens at 7. 


pu LD 


MANCHESTER GLACIARIUM, 
RUSHOLME, 

BKATING DAILY. 

Open from 8 to 5, and 7-30 to 9-30 p.m. 


BAND on TUESDAY, THURSDAY, and SATURDAY EVENINGS, 


REAL ICE 


Admission, 2s.; Wednesday, 1s. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


‘THAT the Pothouse-Protestants of Manchester are trying to hound 
Mi Knox-Little to death. 


That, instead of that, they will make him stronger and more popular 
than ever. 

That the Bishop spoke the other day of the Church as a menagerie, full 
of wild beasts that required to be kept in order by the State. 

That the keepers don't know whether they stand on their heads or heels. 

That some nice scenes are being enacted within the pale of the Church 


just now, and they are likely to grow more numerous 2s the keepers grow 
more he Ipless. 


That Dr. Royle honoured Middleton with a visit on Saturday last. 
That the shade of old Sam Bamford would not believe it was Royle. 
That the Executive of the Conservative Association have summoned 


him to appear before them, and explain why and wherefore he associated 
with Radicals on the occasion. 


That The Great Maclure’s family motto is Paratus sum. 


That the country visitors to the Town Hall bow respectfully to Mr. 
Ward, the hall-keeper, under the impression that a gentleman of his 
appearance and manuers can be no less than the Mayor. 


That Ward himself thinks he would make a very good Mayor—if the 
Council would only give him a chance. 


That Maclure’s portrait is to appear in the Jachdaw next week 


WORMALD’S CREAM OINTMENT, 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 


SOOO 


| 


| 
| 











— 


That he says we cannot do justice to the original, however good our 
intentions, and however much we try. 

That our Artist stakes his reputation on doing Maclure well—who 
wouldn’t ?—who couldn't ? 

That Lesser’s English has very much improved since our article on 
him. 

That now, instead of “Yon schmall cup, Lizzy,” he confines himself 
to ‘* Von cup.” 


That he has begun to teach English to several of his customers, 


“THAT CHATTERING BISHOP.” 


=) 
ft HE Church Times has been speaking of James of Manchester as “ That 
ch Chattering Bishop.’’ His Lordship does not lose his temper on that 
account, but merely says, in reply, that he is very sorry to have to 
chatter so much, but the necessities of his position compel him. Many 
chatter quite as much as Bishop Fraser. The world cares little about 
them, however, and therefore their chattering does not always reach the 
public ear. During the last few days our Bishop has been more than 
usually busy, and, if possible, more than usually comprehensive and in- 
structive. Like a sensible man—given to discovering and exposing, in 
the hope of removing, faults nearest home—he has been reading Church- 
men one or two rather severe lectures. In laying the foundation-stone of a 
new Church at Eccles, his Lordship told his hearers—although he thought 
the picture was overdrawn—it was sometimes said that the Church of 
England was a sort of menagerie of incongruous and very quarrelsome 
animals, whom nothing but the strong hand of the State, like that of the 
keeper in a menagerie, kept in anything like order. But he went further 
than this at Oldham. Preaching in the Parish Church, he said it was all 
very well when a bishop or popular preacher came among them to see the 


| Church filled, but he knew, and had heard of it for years, that a more 


depressing spectacle than that Church exhibited on an ordinary Sunday 
evening it was impossible tosee. People who owned seats lived at a distance, 
and did not come a second time, so that there were huge gaps to be seen 
in the evening. One would think that this might have sufficed for one week. 
But no. Bishop Fraser sees so much that he does not like in connection 
with the Church that he could speak on the subject till Doomsday. In- 
ducting the new incumbent of Bradshaw, his Lordship observed that one 
of the reasons why he, as well as many others, objected to the sale of 
ecclesiastical patronage was, because the patron for a sum of money some- 
times disposed of his right in that interest, and it fell, perhaps, into the 
hands of a man whose only motive might be that he wished to make a 
gentleman of one of his sons, and thus put him into the living, let the cost 
to the parishioners be whatever it might. Not only so; we all know, in 


| addition, that many Church livings are bought by ladies, who chance to 


be a drug in the matrimonial market, in order that, throwing in the livings 
with their own dear selves, starving curates may have the lot at a bargain. 


| As to pew rents and the sale of livings we are at one with the Bishop, but 


| getting tipsy. 


—though there are few men with whom we more seldom disagree—he and 
we part company as soon as he touches the general question of patronage. 
Still clinging to the delusion that one solitary patron, often living at a dis- 
tance, knows the wants and wishes of a congregation better than the congre- 
tion knows them itself, he cites one instance in support of his position. 
Inthe place where his own mother was born, he tells us, every parishioner 
had a vote for the ministry, and when the time came round—and he had 
known three elections—the result was that it had the disgraceful features 
of a political election. The public-houses were thrown open, the candidates 
made speeches, votes were canvassed for, beer was given away, and bribery 
was practised to a very great extent, and on all occasions the clergymen 
were ruined by their success. As occasionally happens, the Bishop has 
since explained that in this he was not correctly reported, the facts being 
that the election to which he referred took place forty-one years ago, and 
it was not till many years later that rnin came on the clergyman concerned. 
We need not say that we believe every statement that his Lordship makes 
as to this particular case. But Nonconformists manage such things much 
better. They choose their ministers without the aid of beer. Clergymen 
and Churchmen, it seems, cannot exercise the rights of free men without 
The Bishop may want us to go no further; but we are 
compelled to ask—is it possible that the connection between Church and 
State is as hurtful to Churchmen as it is unfair to Dissenters ? 


FOR ALL AFFECTIONS OF THE SKIN, IS TRULY BFFICACIOUS, 
Poté, 1844, and 2¢. 9d, 
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SAM BAMFORD. 


RNOTHER land mark on the shore of Time, 

To show that still another tract is won, 

And the dark sea of misery and crime 

That breathes pestiferous menace at the sun 

Has had to loosen its relentless hold 

O’er one more portion of its empire vast, 

So that men now may delve and seek for gold, 

And seed on this rich harvest ground be cast. 


Thy memory needs no monumental stone, 

Thy services and name may stand alone, 

They need no granite pillar for support, 

But have for base a nation’s good report. 

Yet perhaps ’tis well to see before our eyes 

This noble emblem of thy virtues rise ; 

Like thee it stands upon th’ exposed hill 

And dares the elements to work their will, 

Like thee it stands to meet the lightning’s glance, 
And breathes to us that stirring word “ Advance! ” 


What stern traditions shall this stone relate 
To future generations, who shall wait 
To read thine epitaph, and ponder o’er 
The memories of the days that are no more. 
This monument will tell them of a time 
When even to plead for mercy was a crim: ; 
When greed and arrogance were coalesced 
To further rob a nation long oppressed ; 
When children starved, that landlords might be rich, 
And homeless men lay dying in the ditch ; 
When famine spectres stalked the silent street, 
And Midas cared Protection’s golden seat, 
More fatal than the Hindoo idol’s car 
Ground millions down to powder. When the star 
Of revolution rose, and, lurid, gleamed 
Tarough the black night, and carrion vultures screamed 
Fcr joy at coming feasts. When monstrous woe 
Threatened the wretched land to overthrow ; 
When thousands saw escape from famine’s doom 
Only within the fortress of the tomb ; 
) When men who dared to speak the truth were thrown, 
Like thee, in felon’s cells, to muse alone, 
And thence emerged, redoubtable and strong, 
Made desperate by tyranny and wrong ; 
When multitudes unarmed, who came to give 
Their misery voice and claim the right to live, 
Were beaten down by drunken hireling’s steel— 
The Tory answer to the cry ‘“ Repeal.” 


SS eC 


When shall thy memory fade, O, Peterloo! 
From our indignant and avenging view ? 

Not till the struggle which suggests thy name 
Has also lost identity and fame. 

Thou wert the chiefest of these contests dire, 
Least bloody, but most noble, and the fire 
Thou lighted up shall unextinguished burn 
Until to slavery Englishmen return. 
Waterloo changed the destiny of kings, 

But Peterloo of nations. And there rings - 
A voice through all eternity, which claims 
Their birthright for the people, and proclaims 
Vengeance on all oppressors. 


SST en Ue OUTPOST CU 


Thou, Bamford, wert not least amongst the band 
That raised the standard of sublime revolt 

Against that ancient tyranny. Thy hand 

Gave strong assistance to that great assault ; 

And though thy words were few, thy deeds will speak 
Above the din of this distracted age, 

Warning the guilty, urging on the weak, 

Denouncing despots with a noble rage. 


~~ Or KF ee 
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And so farewell ; thy monument shall be 

To the young England of the days unborn 

One of its sacred places, where the free 

May pray for those whose fetters thou hast worn, 
And for their freedom thank their God and thee. 





THE SALFORD MAYORALTY. 


Jy? 

WN R. COUNCILLOR MIDDLEHURST is already qualifying for the 
Mayoralty of Salford, and he has informed his friends that he has 

removed to ‘‘ The Poplars,” Bolton Road, so as to be the better 


| able to entertain the Town Councillors hospitably. Another object he 


says he has in removing to a more aristocratic region than Broughton 
is to be near the Birleys, and people of that stamp, because, as he naively 
remarks, when “one rises in the social scale one must mix with the 
people who are to be found there.” He is to dine with Mr. Thomas 
Hornby Birley next week, and he says that there are several most 
aristocratic Colonels in his new neighbourhood. Mr. Councillor Middlehurst 
would not of himself have entertained the idea of so soon seizing 
the municipal chair, but it has, in a manner, been forced upon him. When 
the Town Council returns from its heavy yearly work of inspecting the 
water works they take tea together in the Tea Room at Belle Vue, and it 
is the custom on such occasions to propose the health of the next mayor. 


| Accordingly Mr. Councillor Farmer proposed, and Mr. Councillor R. C. 


Brooks, of Crescent Ward, seconded the nomination. Mr. Farmer made 
a most eulogistic speech, in the course of which he stated that Mr. 
Councillor Middlehurst had (though only one year or so in the Council) won 
the esteem and love of all the councillors. His unassuming modesty, his 
graceful carriage, his refined language,*his readiness to second any motion, 
whether he understood it or not, the good-nature with which he allowed 
everybody to laugh at him, and the equanimity with which he received 
a snubbing that would make other people blush—all these things had en- 
deared him to the hearts and minds of his fellow-members. Mr. Coun- 
cillor Farmer regretted to hear that Mr. Councillor Middlehurst had been 
proposed for the Conservative Club in Cross Street, Manchester, and that 
his proposer, Mr. Croston, had been compelled to withdraw his name, 
But he, Mr. Farmer, was sure that the withdrawal of Mr. Councillor 
Middlehurst’s name was entirely owing to the jealousy Manchester always 
exhibited towards Salford. Mr. Councillor Middlehurst, in reply, thanked 
the Council for their unanimous vote, and said that it would be the earnest 
desire of his life to deserve their gratitude. He had not expected so soon 
to be picked out as the future Mayor, but he was ready to serve his country 
and his town. (Loud cheers.) It was true that he and Dr. Royle were already 
singled ont as candidates for the representation of Salford in Parliament, but 
still he was prepared to sacrifice Parliament to the Town Council. (Hear, 


| hear.) Mr. Councillor Middlchurst said that this was the proudest moment 


of his life, and when the place was vacant the man was ready. (Loud 


| cheers.) Shortly afterwards the Town Council separated, pleased with 


themselves, and proud of Councillor Middlehurst. 


HELP FOR THE HELPLESS. 


_— 
ik" would be ungenerous to criticise the performance given by the De 


4) Trafford Club on Wednesday night in the Free Trade Hall, in aid of 


the Indian Famine Relief Fund. Criticism is always disarmed by an 


| amateur dramatic performance ; and it is doubly disarmed by a charitable 


| 
| 
| 


entertainment of this kind. Still it is only fair that praiso should be 
awarded when it is due, and there were some really creditable displays 
during the evening. The two best points of the performance were the 
scream which Miss Aldwinkle screamed when she saw the fancied ghost, 
and the firing of the pistol by the Spectre himself. The prompter, too, 
distinguished himself greatly. He spoke loudly, clearly, and distinetly, 
and made himself audible all over the house—a remark which does not 


| apply to many of the actors. The gentleman in charge of the drop scene 


also was fully equal to his trying duties, although he is one of the hardest- 
worked members of the company. He was, in fact, constantly at work. 
During the one-act farce he dropped the curtain so many times that we 
lost count. The audience was a large and most generous one, and the 
result of the performance will probably be the addition of a good contri- 


| bution to the Lancashire subscription. 


COMPLAINTS of the STOMACH; LIVER, avd BOWELS, 
Bones, 184d, and de: 9d) 
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MY NEW APARTMENTS. 


BY HEADS-YOU-WIN—TAILS-YOU-LOBE 


¥ 


fg my old landlady insisted upon putting out the gas at half-past ten, 


L I gave her warning that I would vacate in a week. She was sorry, 
but I was resolute, and told her that in seven days I would be 
located elsewhere. 

I started in quest of another and more 


“aw a card 


On a lovely Wednesday evening 
indulgent home.’ Turning into a quiet street on my left I 
in the window of what appeared to be a desirable house. 

A decided rap at the door brought a middle-aged lady, rather good 
looking, and ou the doubtful side of forty. 

‘What do you require?” asked the lady, after we bad reached the 
ittung-room, 


‘A small 
Perhaps the drawirg-room floor would be too much for you? My 


itting-room and a bedroom,’ was my re‘oiuder, 
terms are a guinea |" 

I told her that my secured finances would not run go far, and that I 
could not safely go beyond ten or twelve bob. 

‘Oh, then,” she continued, sanguinely, “ I think my own little room 
This I could let you have, with my daughter's bedroom, 
Clara can sleep in my room.” 


would suit you. 
for ten ; 
I followed the lady upstairs, and, having curiously examined my future 
place of repose and the back room, I closed for ten bob, payable 
weekly. 
** When,” 
“Oh, sir, there's no fixed time for that, as I always leave it to Mr. 


I inquired, “ do you turn the gas off?” 


Bloomer, who is our last man. Mr. Purple is invariably in before Fred, 
You will find them both very nice gentlemen.” 

Ther 

I way, | presume, take it for granted that your lodgers are not 


was only one other question, and I did not hesitate to put it. 


molested during the night?” 
** Molest d, sir ! 
The good lady didn’t catch my meaning, and it was not till I hinted 


You can lock your own door !” 
very plainly that 1 was opposed to anything like the “ Colorado” being 
found in my bed that her eyes were opened. 


} 


‘| hope, sir, you consider yourself in a respectable house,” was her 
oxpliunation, 

Hlaving assured the lady that I was fairly satisfied on that point T left, 
and promised to retura for good on Saturday evenin 

My old landlady almost wept at our parting. 

‘What number?” 

| venty live,” 

my new apartinents. 


saucily demanded cabby. 


I said; and soon found myself set down at the door of 


‘Know much about this ‘ere crib?’ asked cabby, as he carried in my 
trunk. ‘ You'll find it rather lively, I gu 
I did not cure much to have my new apartments spoken of as * this 
‘ere crib,” nor did I like the smudging way in which the driver addressed 
me, 
A feeling of dread came over me. I was sorry that I did not answer 


cabby'’s question, and then ask him what he kuew of the house. It was 


now too late. 

* ‘Tea is ready, siv,"’ said a really handsome young lady, whom I took 
to be Clara; but as 1 had not exactly ordered tea I thought it was a litth 
irregular, und there was certainly no tea ready in my back sitting- 

| 


room, from which the prompective Was ¢ f a varied character, including 
a timber yard. 
This way, sir,’ cried an ascending yoiec, which I recognised as 
Clara’s. 
I descended consideral I) and entered the family room where I found 
my landlady, two young gentlemen, and Ch; 


“It's a rule of mine,” opened my landlady, “always to introduce 


trangers to the meinbers of my household 

I bowed, 

‘This is Mr. Bloomer, and that is Mr. Purple, and here is my only 
daughter, Cla : 

Having exchanged the courtesies of the day with Bloomer, Purple, and 
Clara, I settled down to an elaborate tea, in the course of which Mr. 
Bloomer simply swept the table of all the lettuce; and liad I not been 


somewhat on the alert Mr. Pi rple would h 
bility of the muflins. 
| could see 


¢ assumed the entire responsi- 


that both my fellow-lodgers were gentlemen of aggerssive 
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uppetite, and I secretly hoped that my own eatables would not be need. 
lessly exposed by Mrs. Perker, my landlady. 

Clara was evidently an object of interest to Mr. Bloomer. 

** Both ny young gentlemen have their little hobbies,” said Mrs. Parker - 
“Tred (Mr. Bloomer) is fond of the drama, and Mr. Purple’s taste runs 
in the way of clog-dancing, so that if you hear them practising yon will 
know what’s going on in the house.” 

“Yes, sir, Othello is my favourite part,” remarked Mr. Bloomer ; 
‘but I have hitherto had some difficulty in finding a convenient Iago.” 

What Mr. Bloomer meant by « ‘convenient Iago” I could not 
imagine, but at this juncture I began to wonder how far my bedroom 
would be from the sleeping place of Othello and the clog-daneer, and 
when I learut they were contiguous I was uneasy. 

After the two nice yentlemen had withdrawn, I ventured to inquire 
of Mrs. Perker when Mr. Purple commenced his rehearsal. 

‘Oh (Mrs. Perker always opened her replies with ‘‘oh’’), Purple’s 
usual time is from nine till eleven, but Fred sometimes goes on till 
twelve !"’ 

I reminded Mrs. Perker that Desdemona was a principal part in 
the tragedy, and asked whether Mr. Bloomer dispensed with the services 
of a lady. 

“Oh, dear, no; Clara used to oblige him, but as he nearly choked her 
one night in the smothering scene she has refused ever since. Bless 
you, sir, Fred is serious when he’s doing his favourite part.’’ 

At this stage of my experience I began to ponder the words of cabby— 
** this ’ere crib.” 

If Mr. Bloomer nearly choked Desdemona, it was to my mind 
rather uncertain what he might do to a convenient Iago, and I was 
glad that I had not offered my services. 

At seven on Monday evening perfect quiet reigned in the home of 
Mrs. Perker, and I fondly wished that such would be the order of things 
during the night. My wish was vain. At nine precisely Mr. Purple 
arrived, accompanied by an amateur nigger, who carried a banjo 
approaching in size a reasonable round table. 

Later on, Fred (Mr. Bloomer) returned with a convenient Iago, 
in the shape of a small, dark man, whose outward possessions were a 
drum and a cornopean. 

{ made up my mind for the worst, and retired at eleven. I could hear 
of distant artillery that Mr. Purple had actually com- 
The moments flew past and he 
got into the heavier business, and as the young man with the banjo 
played a vigorous accompaniment, I felt that the opera had fairly 


by the sound as 
menced the lighter part of his exercises. 


opened. 

Sleep was out of the question, so I dressed, filled my pipe, and resigned 
myself to the events of the night. 

Mr. Bloomer’s yoice next broke on my ear in his delivery of 
Othello’s “ Apology to the Senate,” but there was some measure of 
Whether Mr. Bloomer 
had actually seized his Iago by the throat or not he alone could 
determine. At any rate, the small, dark man rushed out of Mr. Bloomer’s 


peace till the scene with Iago commenced. 


room, crying “imurder,” and as he saw a light in mine he entered it 
forcibly and in a state of fright. 

At this exciting moment Mr. Purple’s nigger friend was obliging with 
a solo, which must have been distinctly heard by any wide-awake 
neighbour. 

* Is this a l'ree-and-Kasy ?” interrogated the vanquished Iago. 
you think Mr. Bloomer is altogether right in his head?” 

I could not satisfactorily answer either of these questions. 


struck one! 


6 Do 


The clock 
And then I heard the doors of both these nice gentle- 
mecn open. 

Their friends were leaving. ‘The banjo man repeated his solo in 
the passage, and Mr. Bloomer appeared in Venetian costume, with a 
severe scratch on his nose, which LI pat down to the credit of his 
couvenient Iago, who shared my bed ou that occasion. 

In the evening of the following day I discovered a better resting place 
iu the detached villa of a young widow, who is now all the world to me. 

Whar a pity it is that grammar is so much neglected! Some of the 
letters in the Courier this week about Kuox-Little might have been 
written by heathens who knew next to nothing of the English language. 
Of course, no one expected Mr. Knoit to write grammatically. But the 
Rev. A. Haworth, Rector of St. Catharine's, Cheetham, must surely have 
dipped into Lindley Murray at some time of his life. Yet we find him 
penning a sentence like this: ‘* But neituer of the services have any con- 
nection with the Congress in any way.” Itis a solid consolation to know 
thet we can boast of an educated clergy! 


BOTHAM’S WORM CAK ES (Manufactory, Levenshulme.) are universally admitted to be the best and most palatable, and the only preparation to be 
relied on either for children or adults. 14. each—7 for 6d.—and Ls. canisters—of all Chemists throughout the world. 
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VOX POPULI VOX DEI. 
(BY A GENTLEMAN OF FASHION. | 

7? HOUGH tradesmen’s goods are meant to sell their buyers, 
Though meanest jealousies may burn like fires, 
Though men be tabooed by pretentious peers, 
The people rally round their greatest seers. 
No higher honour can to man be paid, 
No holier offering on his altar laid 
Than when his fellows lovingly consent 
To don bad hats to which his name is lent, 
Or when the fairest maids, from pole to pole, 
Would rather starve upen a pauper’s dole 
Than on their tapering fingers place a glove 
Which was not hallowed by his name. and love :— 
The verdict of the people’s clothes and wares 
To voice of Heav’n a close resemblance bears ! 


f 


\ 


oy 


Ce 


THE SPIRITS TO THE RESCUE. 


\{ 7 ITH the serious and solemn consideration of the case of the Penge 


is concerned, being quite safe in the hands of the ponderous papers. 
But it may not be out of our line to point out that the spirits, at least, are 
on the side of the four convicts. We make this statement on the authority 
of Dr. Monck, the celebrated medium—the same who recently did three 


goes against capital punishment altogether; and he is led to do this from 
his knowledge of the next world. ‘ The death punishment,” he says, ‘ is 
a barbarous relic of the dark ages, and ought to beabolished. People ask, 
Why don’t your spirits expose murderers? I answer, they often do so, as 
I can prove, under the seal of secrecy, but will never do so publicly, while 
they know that they would make bad worse by thus affording men oppor- 
tunities of committing fresh murders in the sacred names of law and 
justice. It is no part of their mission to enlarge the rapacious appetite 
for revenge and slaughter. As of old, they teach and sing Glory to God 
in the highest, and on earth peace, goodwill toward men. Their object is 
to elevate, and not brutalise mankind—to refine men into angels, and not 
transform them into devils. They are not detectives, not sleuth-hounds 
baying on the track of human blood, and hounding on the fallen to the 
horrible judicial shambles of modern law. They aim at our spiritual 
progress, and not at our moral retrogression and degradation. 
We, as Spiritualists, know that the criminal is not got rid of by hanging 
him, and that, so far from diminishing his powers of mischief, he after- 
wards becomes tenfold more dangerous. When in the body his spirit was 
at least confined, and so long as the body could be kept in safe custody 
the spirit could not do much evil. Now, however, the spirit is free to 
roam about at will, and to associate with other evil ones, and revenge on 
society the wrongs which society did to him, by instigating others in the 
flesh to deeds of equal atrocity. In short, the death punishment is in- 
human, unjust, unphilosophical, and inexpedient. I call, therefore, on 
all good Spiritualists to disseminate these principles, to lift up their voice 
like a trumpet against the shedding of blood, until the death penalty shall 
be erased from the statute book and relegated to the limbo of obsolete and 
effete laws.”” This may be true; certainly it is far from pleasant. We 
would appear to have been committing huge mistakes in strangling our 
murderers. But it is not for us to discuss deep questions of this sort. What 
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A HAPPY FAMILY. 


ae) 
J) HE inhabitants of Swinton and Pendlebury are to be envied in that 


\ 


ety they possess a Local Board of Health, the members of which are 

constantly at their monthly meetings furnishing the reporters—and 
through them the public—with spicy “ scenes.” As a general rule, there 
is nothing very exciting about the proceedings of these local authorities. 
Elected for the useful purpose of looking after the sanitary condition of 
their townships, and keeping a sharp look-out on drains, the condition of 


| the roads, the lighting of the streets, and so forth, the majority of Local 
| Boards appear to} jog along pretty quietly and comfortably, their blood 


being, perhaps, sometimes a little warmed by a close division respecting 
the proper position for an additional lamp, or an animated discussion 
concerning the treatment of sewage. In Swinton, however, things are 
very different. The Local Bourd there will, we apprehend, be admitted 
to be a peculiarity amongst Local Boards, and has earned for itself a 
reputation for liveliness which is not, so far as we are aware, enjoyed or 
wished for by any of its brethren. What the reason is we cannot say, 


: | but itis most assuredly a fact that, no matter who may compose the 
convicts we have nothing whatever to do, that, so far as the Press | 7 thi: Qo ag he 


Board, the members are nearly always sparring with each other, 
and, occasionally, matters go further than that, and there is 
hard and not over-polite hitting. The personnel of the Board often 
changes, but things remain as bad asever. Mr. Jones enters the Board to 


| all appearance the most inoffensive of men, but, wonderful to relate, 
months in Huddersfield Gaol for alleged frauds at a séance. Dr. Monck | * , : ry “eg 


short term of membership developes in him pugnacious propensities, of 


| which one would not have dreamed, and before long he is upon the war- 





we have to do with is this movement amongst the Spiritualists on behalf of | 


the Stauntons. ‘I have been led,’’ Dr. Monck continues, “to make this 
earnest appeal mainly from the fact that last night, in the presence of 
three well-known Spiritualists, a distressed spirit came to our séance, and, 
giving astounding proofs of her identity as Harriet Staunton, solemaly 
declared that if the condemned prisoners are hung they will be wrongfully 
executed, for they were not her intentional murderers, but her death was 
occasioned by disease alone. The spirit, with agonising entreaties, urged 


us to take the step I am now taking, and scatter petitions broadcast | 


among Spiritualists and others, for the purpose of saving from a cruel 


death those who, however guilty in other respects, yet are not red-handed 


assassins.’ If weare not mistaken, Dr. Monck, or some other Spiritualist, 
let off a good deal of steam in this way in Wainwright's case. But Mr. 
Cross makes a stern, not to say a savage, Home Secretary. We have not 
yet heard of him crying over a single petition for a reprieve, the same as 
tender-hearted Walpole was in the practice of doing. Mr. Cross may not 
pay much attention, either, to this voice from the next world in favour of 


path. We can call to mind in our somewhat brief experience of the 
Board many stirring scenes in the boardroom, and we are tempted to 
believe that there must be in the air of that room and of the district 
generally something which engenders in those who breathe it a skittish- 
ness Which sometimes is not kept quite within bounds. Only on Monday 
last the Board were “ carrying on the same old game” in a very vigorous 
manner. We don’t think it advisable to go into details, but our readers 
will quite understand the nature of the scene when we state that one 
gentleman had been, it was stated, ‘abused beyond measure ;” that 
another had been “ grossly insulted ;” that what one member stated as 
facts another characterised as ‘abominable lies;’’ and that ono gentle- 
man was informed that he was the “laughing-stock of the district.” It 
will be gathered from this that the proceedings were tolerably lively, and 
that order and politeness were for the time being sent about their busi- 
ness. Of course this will furnish the ratepayers with some interesting 
reading, but what a pity it is that a dozen gentlemen cannot meet together 
for the transaction of public business without giving themselves up to 
angry personal feelings and bitter sayings, to the undoubted detriment of 
the district’s weal. Remembering the past, we cannot say what hopo 
there is for the good people of Swinton, but we fancy it will be well for 
them to resign themselves to the fate of having a brawling Local Board, 
and to cultivate a disposition to make merry over the little idiosyncracies 
of their representatives. 


THE THEATRES. 
642 


ACT the Prince's, on Saturday and Monday last, Bulwer'’s Lady of Lyons 
‘£4 was given, with Mr. and Mrs. Kendal in the two principal characters, 

The play is one which makes as large demands on the powers of 
the actors as upon the sense of the spectators. The plot is so unreal, and 
the words put into the mouths of * Claude” and “ Pauline” are go extrava- 
gant, that only actors of the highest class can preserve the drama from the 
regions of downright farce. Still, and the result is no common tribute to 
the acting, the piece was a success, and no common one, More than 
once there was uot a womanjin the house with dry eyes, nor a man who 
was not glad to cough down his unwilling emotion ; and at the conclusion 
of at least two acts cheers, such as one does not commonly hear in a 
theatre, rang through the house. On Tuesday, Wednesday, and Thurs- 


| day A Scrap of Puper was repeated, and to-night, the last but one of their 


the Stauntous; bat at all events we have done our duty in giving Dr. | 


Monck’s communication all the publicity within our power. 


engagement, Mr. and Mrs. Kendal take their benefit with the Queen's 
Shilling and Unele’s Will.—At the Royal, Henry VIII. has reached its 
last nights, aud will be continued only for another fortnight.—Opera at 
the Queen’s is sacceeded by the popular drama Never too Late to Mend, 
founded on Charles Reade’s novel of that name. 





W. ARONSBERG, Optician to the Royal Nye Hospital, 12, Victoria Street, Manchester. 
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ECCLES LOCAL BOARD AND ECCLES CAKES. 


. LY OCAL Boards of Health are without doubt very useful institutions, 


but it eannot be denied that their conduct is oftentimes marked by 
peculiarities, and that their members and officials have occasionally 
rather strange ideas. We were, however, of opinion that each Board con- 
fined its bickerings and ill-humours to itself, and that they treated each 
other’ with the respect and courtesy which is usually observed by one 
public body towards another. But this opinion has been somewhat 
shaken, Not far from Manchester is a locality famous for the excellence 
of its cakes. 


Je 


The Local Board which exercises supervision over its drains 
and sewers, and ash-pits, held its monthly mecting a few days since, and 
a little incident which occurred during the proceedings is perhaps worth 
noticing. As we understand the matter, the clerk of a neighbouring 
authority applied to the clerk of this particular board for information re- 
In return it was 
intimated that if the principal lamplighter of the one distriet would wait 
upon the individual holding the like position in the other district the in- 
Clerk No. 1 replies that such a 
method of procedure is not convenient, and in so many words again asks 
that Clerk No. 2 will oblige him with the information, 


specting the arrangements for lighting the district. 


formation sought would be imparted. 


It would appear 
to outsiders that the supplying of the particulars desired would not have 
involved any great amount of labour, and would have been a kindly 
and neighbourly thing to do; but the official to whom application was 
He holds that what 


having, and he 


made looks at the matter in a different light. 


is not worth fetching is not worth accordingly 


sends no information. There may be, and probably is, some truth 
in the saying in accordance with which our friend shapes his course, 
and, if we remember rightly, there is 
that will not fetch its own food; but surely a civil and polite inquiry 


hould be met in an equally courteous manner 


an old saying that it is a lazy dog 


However, the members 
of the Local Board saw nothing amiss in the matter, or, at any rate, said 
nothing about it, and we may take it that everything has been done 
according to Local Board etiquette, from which we trust public life 
generally may be preserved, Eceles Board should not fail to remember 
that no ordinary issues are entrusted to them. The world might manage 
to get on without Eccles Local Board ; but everybody knows that the world 
could not long survive a failure in the supply of Eccles cakes. Through 
its cakes the place has become renowned; it would be a pity, then, to see 
its fair name injured at this time of day by any folly on the part of its 
Local Board, For the sake of Eccles cakes, the Eccles Local Board should 
behave itself as well as it can. 


A LESSON IN MANNERS. 


W Il, have much pleasure in stating that « well-known Manufacturer 
4. gota severe lesson in manners the other day at the Half-Moon. 

The man in question bears aname that has been before the people 
It seems 
that he is in the habit of using language to young ladies in bar-parlours 


of England in connection with a great Manchester tragedy. 


that wont bear repetition in our columns, and the other day he was 
following this habit in the Half-Moon, when one of the young ladies 
such a crack on the head with a 
The Jackdaw, 
as guardian of public morals, will perhaps have more to say on this sub- 


suddenly and most properly gave him 
walking-stick that he has not yet recovered from its effects. 


jeet when the culprit’s head is better. 


CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


Rk. JOHN WATTS, himself as enthusiastic and as indefatigable as 

) ever in the cause of the education of the people, was at consider- 
able pains to combat, at the meeting of the Union of Lancashire 

and Cheshire Institutes, the assertion of the Right Hon. John Bright, M.P., 
ut Rochdale, that edneation speeches are now dull and heavy reading, that 
in fact, as other eminent men have recently said, the time for making 


education spec ches is past Dr. Watts made out a ve ry good case for the 
necessity of further agitation in the matter, and a present and future 
lively interest in the cause ; but these very meetings were a proof that the 


majority of the people share Mr. Bright's opinion. At the time fixed for 
the mmencement of the afternoon business meeting there were exactly 
cight persons present as an andience, and the attendance never exceeded 
thirty That the meeting was both dull and heavy was proved by the fact 
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| deal better. 
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that whilst Mr. Traice was reading his excellent but lengthy report of the 
year's transaction and progress, three of the five gentlemen on the plat. 
form went off into a sound sleep. 





Sarronp has several strange Bobbies, but we fancy that the strangest of 
the whole lot is P.C. Wiston. Before Sir John Iles Mantell on Monday, 
Wiston charged Wm. Doherty, a bricklayer, with having brutally assaulted 
him in Hankinson Street on Sunday morning, alleging that he knocked 
him down, kicked him, broke one of his teeth, and loosened two others. 
Mr. Stocks, surgeon, was instructed to examine poor Wiston’s wounds. 
He did so, and thereupon said that the tooth alleged to have been lost had 
not been broken within the last few months. Nor had it been lost as a 
result of violence, but from decay. His gums did not exhibit any marks 
of violence. Sir John dismissed the case, meekly remarking that the 
officer had desired to prove too much. No doubt the Watch Committee 
will keep their weather eye on Wiston. 





Tere can be no doubt about it—you may smoke yourself to death. 
Only the other week an old army pensioner killed himself in this way in 
Manchester ; and now we read of a lad having given himself the happy 
despatch after the same fashion. For some time past he had been in the 
habit of smoking tobacco to such an extent as to make him delirious. He 
complained to his mother of feeling unwell one day lately. On being 
questioned, he said he had been smoking all morning, and he then felt 
what is described as a tremendous pain in his chest. He was put to bed, 
and on the following morning was found dead. The medical testimony 
showed that death resulted from nicotine. Should not the tobacconist 
who provided him with the poison be prosecuted for manslaughter ? 





Mr. W. H. Hovunpswortn, the new Conservative candidate for Manches- 
ter, isafunny man. Inopening the Conservative Club Bazaar at Longsight, 
on Wednesday, he said that if the bazaar had been for a religious work he 
would have had some scruples in attending it, for he must say he was not 
very fond of bazaars for religious purposes. But, though not a religious 
work, theirs was certainly a good work. We can’t see it, Mr. Houlds- 
worth. If bazaars are good and desirable things in themselves, why 
should they never take place in the name and the interests of religion ? 
Come tell us, pray. If you are to represent us in Parliament, you must 
at least be logical and consistent. If it is right to hold a bazaar on behalf 
of Conservatism, surely it cannot be wrong to hold one on behalf of the 
Church? We know that Mr. Houldsworth is a Scotchman, yet he must 
not have too many seruples and fads of this kind, We wait his explan- 
ation. 


Wrirers in the Women’s Suffrage Journal are never weary hunting 
for proofs that a woman is as good as a man, if not also a great 
Commenting on the game of lawn tennis, a writer in 
the Daily News said that here, as usual, man has unfair advantages. 
He has been used to games all his life, but feminine quickness soon 
makes up lee way, though the feminine wrist is not always found equal 
to hitting back-handed strokes. ‘‘ Happy omen ’’—exclaims a fair writer in 
this month’s Journal—* drawn from lawn tennis strife. Straight and 
honest strokes she can give to win; back-handed ones she leaves to the 
unfair sex.” We don’t like to quarrel with the ladies ; but surely small 
far-fetched criticism of this kind can haye no weight. It may be quite 
true that where woman has fair play she is a match for man. A good 
many men would go the length of admitting that woman is often more 
than a match for man. What more does the Journal want? 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 

We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 

Onp Josu.-—Our staff of regular contributors is complete. 

W. S.—No; one might as well go in for penal servitude at once, as attempt to dress 
up your doggerel. 

“Nu Desperanpum.”—Your motto and your capacity as a writer are at daggers 
drawn: a house divided against itself cannot stand. 


The largest collection of all kinds of fine arts, reproductions of the finest oil 
paintings by great masters, which cannot be surpassed in cheapness; also great 
variety of engravings, chromos, &c.; at M. NEWMAN’S, 19, Fennel Street, close by 
the Cathedral. A visit is invited.—/Apvr.| 


NEURALGIC PAINS, AND TOOTHACHE 


BUSHBY’S NEUROTONIG 79% 76 POLORBUX,, fits, iif and 204, of most Chemists 


MANCHEST L FR. 


STREET, 


~~ N zet co Ba een cebcama~ cumanct ~8 a> yw ac hhace-s 


=. 
ID ELA IVO 


> | 








oO 


Rae: 


= 
T7 » 










REBte 


rere am Ho 8 OFM os 








‘ 
| 
O 
re 
c 
O 
2 
a 
a 
WJ 
S 
a 
wl 
O 
O 
< 
Wu 
c 
= 
O 








il 
at 
Vv 





Rk. 


sSsTREZT, 


~~ S\ cut ac-Ba mance kbsa>e- cumact ~5 «> ww «cm iba>s-s 
MANCHEST? 


=. 
OLDHAM 


= 


EREREEQE i dan BEE 
TT. 





DRAUGHT EXCLUDER FOR BOTTOM OF DOORS. 
ny 


Prices, with 
Testimonials, | 
on | 





CavuTion.—If you would secure 
comfort at home in all weathers, 
be sure to apply none other than 
SLATER’S Patent Prize Medal 
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USUAL SPACE “ADMITTING DRAUCHTS DUST &RAIN 


EXCLUDER, 

bottom of 
doors, as shown 
at Cheetham Hill 
and Pomona 
Palace Exhibi- 


niture, oilcloths, 
and tiles. This 
apparatus lifts } 
inch,clearing car- 
pets or uneven 
floors, and shuts 
down quite wea- 
ther tight; it is 
self-acting, dur- 


able, and cheap. 
Can be applied to any door in a few minutes, ard (important to tenants) can be removed 
as quickly, without injury to the door or framework, 


SLATER & CO, GREAVES STREET, OLDHAM. 
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Highly recommended for the Loss of Nervous and Physical Force ; 
taste, perfectly harmless, and possessing highly reanimating properties. Its 
influence on the Secretions and Functions is speedily manifested; and in all cases 
of Debility, Nervousness, Depression, and Premature Exhaustion, resulting from 
overtaxed or abused energies of body or mind, it will be found an invaluable remedy, 
| restoring health, strength, and vigour. It may be taken with perfect confidence 
| and safety by the most delicate and timid of either scx, being guaranteed Loti ully 
| free from any injurious preparation whatever. It removes pimples, blotches, puri- 
| ties the blood, gives new life, sound and refreshing sleep, and restores the constitu- 
| tion to health and vigour in a short time. 


Sold by most Chemists at 2/9, 4/6, 11]-, and 22]- per Bottle ; 


or sent on receipt of price by 


CAUTION .—See that the words “ Sir A. Cooper's ' Vital Restorative” are 
blown in each bottle, and that our Trade Mark, as above, is on the label, without which 
it cannot be genuine. 


BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. 





WHOLESALE AND EXPORT AGENT, 


W. MATHER, MANCHESTER, 


And all the Wholesale Houses. 


.E. HILTON & BOO, 9, anteted Belgrave Street, London. | 


tions. Dust spoils | 
and scratches fur- | 


| 
| 


pleasant tothe | 
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it your Spectacles are broken take them to the Maker, 
| ¥. HARPER, 36, Clarendon Street, Oxford Street, Manchester, 


| ILLIARDS !—JOHN O'BRIEN, the only practical Billiard 

Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 
stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 
all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 
Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 43, Lower 
King Street, Mane hester. 


CHESHIRE LIN BS. 


MANCHESTER 


MANCHESTER CENTRAL ST. STATION LS NOW OPEN. 


(Adjoining the Free Trade Hall.) 


EXPRESS 


TR 


AINS 


are now run between 


AND LIVERPOO 


in (CENTRAL 


At Half-past every Hour, from 8-30 a.m, to 9-30 p.an., 


STATIONS) 


Every Week-day, performing tho journey in each direction 
IN FORTY-FIVE MINUTES. 


For other Sunday Service, 


Time Cards, 
Central Station, Liverpool, Oct., 1877. WM 


Trains, Reduced Fares, and full particulars, see 


. ENGLISH, Manaywer. 


LANCASHIRE AND YORKSHIRE RAILWAY. 


OPENING OF THE 
LANCASHIRE LOOP LINE BETWEEN 
BLACKBURN FOR PASSENGER 


NORTH PADIHAM 


TRAFFIC, 


AND 


This Line, which is now Open between Rose Grove and Padilam, has been 
extended to Blackburn, 

A service of Trains will run bei ween Kose Grove and Blackburn, commencing on 
Monpay, the 15th instant.—For particulars of Trains see Bills. 

Hunt’s Bank, Manchester, Oct., 1877. WM. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 


Ab-o’th’-Yate on the Derby Day. 


PRICE SIXPENCE. 
May now bo had at all Booksellers and Railway Bookstalls, or from 
the Publishers, 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 56 & 58, 


AND 


Crown 8vo. 


OLDHAM STREET, 
, CATHERINE Srreet, Srranp, 


Mancuesrer, 
LONDON. 


* Ab-o’th’-Yate is a well-kuown character, in this district at anyrate, 


and the fact of his name being appended to a book is a sufficient guarantee | 


that the contents will be well worth reading. Ab’s adventures in connection 


with his Derby trip are comic in themselves, and told in his style they 
| become very amusing. Ab’s numerous admirers will do well to spend 


| embodies a good deal of shrewd common-sense. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


sixpence in acquiring this publication.”"—Salford Weekly News, Sept. 8. 


‘** Ab-o’th’-Yate’s new trifle is entertaining, and at the same time 
It has the merit of being 
a fresh picture of the doings of the Derby Day, and, in a humorous way, 
of robbing that famous festival of much of its glitter and illusion.”—City 


News, September 8. 





Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, Xe. ; 
| 


9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts ; 








GUINEA GOLD a eT RINGS. 


Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, ce. ; 
and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 


ly OHN ASHWORTH & CoO., Thomas Street and High Street, , Manchester. | 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO,, 
Wholesale Jewellers, Glock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 


NEW PREMISES CORNER OF HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, SHUDEHILL. 


Gold and Silver Watches ; 
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LANCASHIRE PUBLICATIONS PUBLISHED BY 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 


56 & 53 Oldham Street, Manchester; and 
4, Catherine Street, Strand, London. 
a 


EDWIN WAUGI'S POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS. 


Elegantly printed and bound in cloth, 6s. Large paper edition, 16s. 


LANCASHIRE WORTHIES. Being Memoirs of dis- 

tinguished Natives of the County during three centuries, from Richard III. to 
George IIL. By Francis Esprnasse. Price 7s.6d. cloth, with Portrait of 
Humphrey Chetham, 16s. large paper. 


HANDBOOK OF THE PUBLIC LIBRARIES OF 
MANCHESTER AND SALFORD. By W. E. Ac Axon, © Price 10s. 6d., 


cloth, bevelled, with Portait of Humphrey Chetham and four Photo-lithographs 
from rare MSS. 








MANCHESTER IN HOLIDAY DRESS. A Picture of 


Amusements of Old Manchester. By R, W. Proctor, author of ‘‘Man- 
chester Streets.” Price 3s. 6d. 





RAMBLES AND REVERIES. A miscellany of original 


and reprinted pieces by Epwin Waucn. Price 3s. 6d, cloth. 


MUSINGS IN MANY MOODS. Poems by JOHN BOLTON 


ROGERSON, Price §s. cloth, 








POEMS BY SAMUEL BAMFORD, author of “ Passages 


in the Life of a Radical.” Price 3s.6d. cloth, with Portrait. 





HOURS WITH THE MUSES. Poems by JOHN 


CRITCHLEY PrInce. Price 2s. cloth. 





AUTUMN LEAVES. Poems by JOHN CRITCHLEY 


PRINCE, Price 2s. cloth, 





A GLOSSARY OF THE LANCASHIRE DIALECT. 


By J. II. Nopat. and Grorce MILner, with notes and illustrative passages 
from Anglo-Saxon and Middle English Authors, and from writers in the Dialect. 
Part I. A to E, 3s. 6d. Large paper 7s. 6d. 


A LIST OF LANCASHIRE AUTHORS, with brief 
Bi 


graphical Notes and Titles of Principal Works. Price tos. cloth. 





A CATALOGUE of Lancashire Publications, including 
a considerable number in the Dialect, free on application. 
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THE EDITOR'S CHAIR, GOSSIP, 


BEN BRIERLEY’S 
Has won its popularity by providing a Literature healthy in tone and free from all objectionable matter, rendering it acceptable in every household. 


ORIGINAL TALES AND SKETCHES 


(With Illustrations), Specially written for its columns by the most popular authors, are continually appearing in its pages. Contributions from a 


THE CI 


TY JACKDAW. 


BEN BRIBRGIEY’S JOURNAL, 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY, 


At 56 and 58. Oldham Sireet. Manchester, 


Can be obtained through all Newsvendors, Booksellers, and Railway Stalls, price One Penny; or can be supplied direct from the Office, post free, at 6s. 8d. 


per annum, payable in advance. 


numerous staff of writers will be found under 


CRIBBINGS FROM CONTEMPORARIES, AND LOOKS INTO BOOKS. 


Humorous Articles entitled ‘Cobblers Whacks,’’ by Ben Brierley, are a Special Feature in 
BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL. 


56 AND 58, OLDHAM STREDT, MANCHESTER. 


FSOURNAL 





7th THOUSAN 


D.-4th EX DITION.—PRICH 


AB-O’TH’-YATE 


AT THE 


OPENING OF THE NEW TOWN. HALL: 


REBEARSING For THE “ Reception ;” Tur “ Swannow-Tams;" Toe “ Banx-wit;” Tar Recerrion; Tae Barz; Toe Procession. 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 56 & 58, OtpHam Srrexr, Mancuyster; 4, Carnerine Srreer, Stranp, Lonpon. 


And all Booksellers. 


TWOPENCE. 





Novel, Modern, Refreshing. 


NEW MUSIC HALL, 
44, CHAPEL STREET, SALFORD 


(NEAR BLACKFRIARS BRIDGE). 


EXTRAORDINARY ENGAGEMENTS. 





OW TO BECOME EITHER NATU- 
RALLY OR ARTIFICIALLY BEAUTIFUL, by 

simple and inexpensive means made and used at home, 
together with the secret of looking a person steadily and 
pleasantly in the face during conversation. 1s, 1d., post 
free, from the Author, J. WILBY, Mirfield. 








\ hk. BRIGHT’S BRADFORD 
pt SPEECHES (on Cobden, Free Trade, and the 
Eastern Question), with Sketches of Cobden, Bright, 
and the Anti-corn-law League. Revised by Mr. Bright. 
Demy 8vo; 52 pages. Price 6d. Now Ready. Man- 
chester: ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all Booksellers. 


2d. monthly; post free, 24d. Large size, beauti- 
|fully printed, and contributed to by the world’s best 
composers. Nos. 1 to 11, containing 85 songs, post free, 
ls. 9d., with words, music, and piano accompaniment. 
Decidedly the best work out. List of cheap music post 
froe.—J. GUEST, 2, Fishmonger Alley, Fenchurch Street, 
London, E.C, 








(LUEST’S MUSICAL ENTERTAINER, |; 


THE UNIVERSAL HOUSEHOLD REMEDY. 
W Ats0n's RUBBING BOTTLE. 


The celebrated remedy for Rheumatisth, Rheu- 
matic Gout, Pains in the Joints and Face, Lumbago, | 
Swellings, Sprains, Bites, Dog Bites, Cuts, Wounds, 
Bruises, Sores, Chapped Hands, Chilblains, &c. 

ry ra y Al 
WATSON 5 RUBBING BOTTLE has 

become a favourite in thousands of homes, 
owing to its searching, pain-killing, and healing qualities. 
A cheaper and more useful remedy, both in ordinary 
cases and in cases of emergency, cannot be kept in a 
house, It will save fifty times its cost by preventing 
suffering, loss of time, and expense. 


L OW TO PREVENT HYDROPHOBIA. 

Use WATSON’S RUBBING BOTTLE to all 
Wannds as soon as caused. Two or threo applications 
will take away all soreness from wounds, &c., causing 
them to heal quickly. For 


. 7 TT ‘ a * Ty 

| HEUMATISM, SPRAINS, PAINS IN 

THE JOINTS, &c., there is nothing equal to it. | 
If applied according to the directions on each bottle to 
the parts affected, it will proceed direct to the seat of the 
disorder, and remove it without disturbing the functions 
of the body. Prepared by G. WATSON, Greenfield, 
Saddleworth, near Manchester. Sold in 4oz. and 60z. 
bottles at 10}d. and 1s, 1)4., by all Chemists and Patent 
Medicine Vendors, or direet by the Proprietor upon 
receipt of stamps. 





| post order by the Proprietors, Established 1880. 


and Co., Leeds. 


\WELL. | AM SURPRISED 


You should suffer so acutely from any diseaso 
caused by impure blood when the UNiversat 
Maaic PurirFyine Drops are so justly acknowledged 
by all ranks of society to stand unrivalled for effectually 





purifying the stream of life from all latent disease, how- 
ever stagnant, torpid, or impure it may be. They give | 
brilliancy to the eye; a rosy, healthy hue to the face; a 

pearly whiteness to the teeth; a delightful fragrance to | 
the breath; elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to the | 
spirits; an edge to the appetite; a clear conception; 

pure blood; refreshing and exhilarating sleep to the | 
debilitated system ; in fact, they change the most shat- | 
tered frame into health, strength, and vigour; whilst | 
the mental and physical powers under their influence | 
are so strengthened and fortified that all difliculties and 

obstacles are triumphantly met and conquered. Prices: | 
4s. 6d., 118.,and 83s. per Case. Prepared only by Messrs. 
WILKINSON and Co,., Medical Hall, 4, Baker's Hill, 
Shefiield, and sold by Chemists and Patent Medicine 
Vendors throughout the world; or should the least 
difficulty occur, they will be forwarded per return | 
(carriage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps or 


Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold 
last year. 

t= Important Norice.—All Chemists and Patent 
Medicine Dealers can order through our Wholesale 
Agents, BURGOYNE, BURBIDGES, & CO., Wholesale 
and Export Druggists, &c., 16, Coleman Street, London; 
MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, and 84, Corpora- 
tion Street, Manchester; Evans, Lescher, and Evans, 60, 
Bartholomew Close, London; Evans, Sons, and Co., 
56, Hanover Street, Liverpool; and Goodall, Backhouse, 





























— 


BEFORE PURCHASING YOUR CLOTHING, 


see Styles and Prices, at LIPMAN’S Noted Establishment, 
165, Deansgate (Opposite Hardman Street), Manchester. 








J.L.HARDISTY, 


PRACTICAL 


WATCHMAKER, 
CATHEDRAL YARD. 


Silver (English) Levers ..from £4 
Gold (English) | evers....from £5, 
Gevev . Watches in great) 
VAFIOLY oo cccccccccece from 
G id Albert thaing ...... from 803. 





WATCH REPAIRS IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 


Just Published. Price 6d. 


FIGARO AT HASTINGS. 


Friday Street. High Street. Manchester. 


7 
, By Curupenr Bepe. 
Fa 
fx “A pleasant little volume.”—Salford We ly News, 
. Beptember Sth 
r im “*Viyaro at Hastings and St. Leonard's’ is a lively 
; brochure from the pen of Cathbert Bede, The papers, 
n bright and amusing, first appeared in the columns of 
ue the London Figaro. Vound in an attractive pictorial 
= = cover, the y will in the ir present garb be sure to send a 
_ @ fresh batch of holiday-makers to the favourite Watering 
Zz» Places which they ‘Hin n with pen and peneil.”"—Peany 
: IUustrated Paper, September 15th. 
Manchester ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, ard all 
. Booksellers. 
; ma, Gun TOD hg 
z SBAND 
: (uaen/ nos” HUSBAND'S 
“Pat cum 
5 | <eeg) Patent Hats 


CLAIM PREFERENCE 
OVER EVERY OTHER 


They are the only Hats 
which are REALLY VENTI- 
LATED, 





Re MAREK - 

TH CLLOW. FRONTED, * 

VENTILATING ~ 
HAT 


Manufactory: 


BAYNES, successor to HUSBAND. 


VY TOLINS : Tenors, VioLONCELLOS, and 
DOUBLE BASSES, 
Stock of this great maker's Instruments is ON SALE at 
Mr. EDWARD CROMPTON’S, 
54, BARTON ARCADE, MANCHESTER. 
Some of them have been made 50 years, and are equal 
to anything in the world 


or purchased by Monthly Instalments. 
N.B.—Testimonials from Wilhelm). 





Now Open. Now Open. 


WHAITE’S 
AUTUMN EXHIBITION 


or 


WATER-COLOUR DRAWINGS & ENAMELS, 


On View from Teun to Dusk, Saturdays Ten 
to Three 
FINE 


ART GALLERY, 


BRIDGE STREET, MANCHESTER. 


Admission, including Catalogue, 1s. ; 
ds. Ca. 


SWEDISH sare MATCH ES. somae 





THE GREATEST NOVELTY OF THE 


THE WONDERFUL NEPTUNE PEN 


11, Oldham Street. 


By Craske. The entire 


Also a large collection of 
ITALIAN INSTRUMENTS. Can be had on approval, 


Season Tickets, 





THE CITY JACKDAW. 


E AGE. 


(Bertram’s Patent, September 18, 1874), 
WRITES WITHOUT INK. 
Manufactured by 
D. LEONARDT axp CO., BIRMINGHAM. 


Can be had of all respectable Stationers. 
Caution.—Proccedings have been commenced against 


*| the makersand agents of the infringement of this Patent 





sou euae WINES—RED. 
y Doz. 
Ciranet—Viy Onpixarre .... 12s. 
Do. Finer Dinner Wine. 16s. 
BURGUNDY ....00. skcennnes 16s. 
TENN Sc ccuseeenee ewan 20s. 


Car.towirz (Hungarian)...... 22s. 
OrNneR a seanne 22s. 
ERLAUER oo s<aeace ae 
Vostaven (Austrian) ........ 22s. 


a7 URe ER WINES—WHITE. 





¥ Doz. 
err: 
Vier Ot Geatess oso c decsses. Bb 
, EE ae. SE: See 22s. 
eee ¢eeennncen eves - % 
CHABLIS ...s- helene sone 24s. 
CHATEAU GRILLETT ....00¢s 26s, 
Rusrer (Hungarian) ........ 26s. 
OxEDENBURGER do. 4..4..- . 26s. 


These will be found very pleasant refreshing 
DINNER WL\ES for the warm weather. 





PRICE LISTS FREE BY POST. 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 


WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER, 


Liverpool; 9, Lord Street. 
Birmingham : 28, High Street. 


| Diseases. It isan excellent brain tonic, and speedily 





WILLIAM GARDNER, 


PATENT LEVER AND OTHER WATCHES, 


pilver Levers at £4, £56, £6, £7, £8, 29, and £10 each. 
In Gold from £10 upwards. | 





An Assortment of Gold Alberts and Chains. 


CORNER OF DEANSGATE AND ST. MARY'S GATE, 


MANCHESTER. 


MAGN HTIC 


/H. Halstead, Operative Chemist, 


‘BARLOW’ § couRT, 43 MARKET STREET 


(OPPOSITE PALL MALL). 


S. C. NICHOLSON & SON, 
LETTERPRESS PRINTERS, 
Engravers, Lithographers, Bookbinders,kc. 

INDIARUBBER HAND STAMPS. | 








WASH!!F 


| 

| 

TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS! 

V UDDIMAN’S CELEBRATED 
& 


SPANISH WASH, for renewing, cleansing, 
thickening, and preventing the hair from falling off or) 
turning grey, is asure and nerer-fai! ing remedy, instantly | 
removing all scurf and dandriff, leaving the skin pure! 
and healthy. In bottles, 2s. 6d. and 5s. each. May be! 
obtained of G. F. Kent, chemist, 184, Broad Street, Pen- 
dleton, or any chemist or hairdresser. Whole: ale Lon. | 
don Agents- -Messrs. Low, Son, and Haydon, 330, Strand; 
or of the Manufacturer, Le ighton Buzzard, Beds. 


SPANISH 





| 

Q)* STERS! OYSTERS! OYSTERS!) 
VICTORIA HOTEL LUNCHEON AND DINING) 
SALOON. Royal Whitstable Natives: a fresh supply, 
daily. Bass and Co.’s Ales, 2d. per glass; Reid’s Im-| 

perial Stout, 2d. per glass. 


| 
| 
es 
{ 
| 
| 


RILLIAN'T ECONOMY BLACKING. 

‘ BRUSHING AND POLISHING DONE AWAY 
WITH.—In bottles, 6d.,1s., and 1s. 6d. Samples, carriage 
paid, ls. AGENTS WaAN?eD in every town. Sole manu- 
facturers and menopolists, PULFORD anp TACON, 87, 

DALE SrReEtT, MANCHESTER. | 

| 


JICHARDSON, 27, CORPORATION} 

STREET (a few doors from the Exchange).! 

FINE CUTLERY, Sporting and Hunting KNIVES, 

FANCY GOODS, LADIES’ BAGS, DRESSING CASES. 

Luncheon and Tea Baskets, Fencing Requisites, Boxing 
Gloves, Spoons and Forks, Cruet Frames, &c., &c. 


-HALSTEAD’ S 


MIXTURE. 


HIS Magnificent Preparation strength- 

ens the Nerves and Muscles, and improves the 
quality of the Blood. No wateris used in its preparation, 
and, as it contains phosphorus and other invaluable 
| tonics in a state of solution, persons taking it may rely 
'ona really strong and excellent tonic. It rapidly cures 
| Nervous Debility, Consumption (in its earlier stages), all 
| Wasting Diseases, Neuralgia, and Nervous and Mind 


removes Depression of Spirits, St. Vitus’ Dance, &c. For 
females of all ages it is invaluable, and for weakly child- 
ren it cannot be too highly recommended. 

In Bottles, 1s. 9d. and (three times as much) 4s. 64. 
each, of all Chemists and Medicine Vendors ; Woo.tey, | 
Sons, and Co., 69, Market Street ; and Mr. Prune, New| 
Bailey Street, Manchester. 

N.B.—Three 4s. 6d. bottles delivered free to any rail 
way station on receipt of post-office order for 11s., by 


RAWTE NSTALL. 
| Printed for the muaeieiie by Joun Harvmay, at 17, 
Balloon Street, and Published at 51, Spear Street, 
Manchester. — October 12th, 1877. — MancuesTER 
WHOLESALE AGents: John Heywood, W. H. Smith 
and Sons, and G. Renshaw. Lonpon: Abel Heywood 
and Son, 4, Catherine Street, Strand, W.C. 
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FURS of every description Cleaned & Altered. 


Jackets Trimmed with Fur Sets.—W. H. TAYL( 
68, Russe 


Seal and other Fur Jackets, Cleaned, Repaired, Altered, and Ke-lined. 
)R, Practical Furrier, 
l-st., Stretford-rd., (Opposite Chorlton-rd.,) Manchester. 
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